
WOMEN & DOGS
Women Inside Bars Dogs Behind Bars 

Mad Dogs and Englishwomen White Women Nancy Reagan's Diary

MARCH 1981 $2.00

THE HUMOR MAGAZINE FOR ADULTS

0 o p *\ A A""
"70989"34490

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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CZ-747
In-Dash 
Component System.

How many times have you found a car stereo 
with all the features you need, only to be told it 
won't fit your car?

The Mitsubishi 
CZ-747 
AutoModule1M 
In-Dash Compo 
nent System 
was specifically designed to solve that problem.

Features?
Digital tuning, clock, programmable touch- 

button memory, auto-search and scan tuner, 
Dolby"- for tape and FM, Advanced Stereo Recep 
tion Control (SRC1 Sendust head for metal tape, 
plus separate bass and treble controls.

And now the bonus:
The CZ-747's unique dual-chassis design

allowed us to greatly downsize the Dash Module. It 
will virtuajly fit into any domestic or imported car.

The CZ-747 can be finked with the Mitsu 
bishi Graphic Equalizer Module or any one of 
our Power Modules for the complete Auto- 
Module System.

With cars getting smaller, space is at a premium.
It's no wonder we call the CZ-747 the 

"Small Wonder."
® Dolby is a registered trademark of Dolby Laboratories. Inc.

MITSUBISHI® 
AR AUDIO

SOUND US OUT
© 1981 Mitsubishi Electric Safes America, Inc.. 7045 N. Ridgeway Ave., Lincolnwood. Illinois 60645 

In Canada: Melco Sales Canada
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smart
When you stop to think about it, most receivers are 

pretty much the same.
But the Kenwood KR-80 Slimline stereo receiver has something 

few others can brag about. Intelligence.
It's got an incredible miniature computer that can do some 

amazing things to make your listening a lot easier.
It can automatically search out the next station on the dial.
And then lock it in perfectly.
It's even cunning enough to know how to play favorites. Five AM 

and five of your favorite FM stations, instantly available at ihe push of 
a button.

Of course, 
there's plenty of „ KENWOOD
other intelligence 
engineered into the KR-80. Like DC amplification for incredibly 
clean sound. Digital tuning readout. Bright LED tuning and 
power level indicators.

And os you con see, it even takes an intelligent approach 
to styling.

To learn more, ask your Kenwood dealer for a demonstration of 
the computerized KR-80.

It's a very smart buy.
For the Kenwood dealer nearest you, see your Yellow Pages, 

or write Kenwood, RO. Box 6213, Carson, CA 90749.
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Tracy Austin plays a lot of
tennis in a lot of interesting places. 
As the rising star in this fast-paced 
game, she is constantly on the 
move, with little time for sightsee 
ing. When she does have an op 
portunity to be by herself, she 
carries along her Canon AE-1.

The Canon AE-1 is a quality 
camera, combining the finest in 
optics and mechanical engineer 
ing with modern electronics that 
assure sharp, clear, professional- 
looking pictures every time. Tracy 
Austin moves fast and travels 
light, so the compact, easy-to-use 
AE-1 is her ideal companion. For 
shooting sports action or record 
ing travel memories, it satisfies 
her needs. In fact, since she first 
started using her AE-1, photogra 
phy has become her favorite 
pastime. Next to tennis.

Tracy Austin isn't ,,J 
alone. In the time since its 
introduction, more than 
one million Canon AE-1's 
have been bought in the

United States alone and it's still 
going strong. Making it far and away 
the most successful camera of its 
type in history. A million satisfied 
customers must know something!

What they know is this. The 
Canon AE-1 was. and still is un 
matched for its combination of 
cost and performance. It has 
shutter-priority automation that's 
as simple as focus and click. You 
can get sharper pictures, because 
you select a shutter speed fast 
enough to prevent blur and 1

the camera adjusts the lens for the 
light. You get great pictures auto 
matically, and can shoot with full 
confidence that every shot will be 
as sharp and bright as the next. 

And, satisfied Canon AE-1 
owners know some other smart 
things too. They know that special 
Canon "A" Series Speedlites, like 
the 177A, make the AE-1 the most 
automatic flash available. They 
set the AE-1's shutter speed and 

aperture as soon as they're 
ready to fire. You just

Capon

can t make a mistake.
They also know that with (he 

Power Winder A, they'll never miss 
a shot of the action because they 
can take fast single frames or se 
quences as fast as two frames 
per second.

The Canon AE-1 can bring 
you in close to the action when 
you're far back. Or widen a tight 
shot into a sweeping vista. With 
more than forty of the world's 
finest lenses. Lenses which have 
been hailed by professionals as 
some of the best they've ever 
experienced.

Want to satisfy your curiosity? 
Ask your local Canon deafer why 
^ the AE-1 is his best-selling auto 

matic reflex camera. When 
L you buy your AE-1 you'll be 

^ opening a door into 
J creative photography 

(and fun) that you may 
have never realized was 

v' there.
And that's real satis 

faction.

'80U!OPEII Canons
Canon USA. inc . One Canon Plaza. Lake Success. New York 11C4|'I4DI 

3380 Peacntree Inriuslfial Blvd.. NOferOSS. Georgia 30071   123 Raularfno Aw 
Bldg B-2.1050 Ala WoanaWvdg^WkikJ Hawan968i4.CanoaOptics'
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Teac's
new look

in hearing
aids.

The sound you get is only as good as the 
recording you make. So TEAC engineers have 
pulled al] stops to create a cassette deck that 
helps you make the most distortion-free record 
ings you've ever heard. It's called the V-9.

It all starts with our revolutionary new 
metering system. Color-coded, peak reading, 
incandescent lamps, the likes of which you've 
never seen. Bigger. Faster, Easier to read. Any 
level over 0 triggers a red lamp at the speed of 
light. So your eyes can tell you what your 
ears miss. And at the 
push of a button, 
you can set 
the metering 
system for 
metal tape. 
There's no 
more guess- 
work.

Just crisp, clean, distortion-free recordings.
Next, put our new transport through its 

paces. Three motors. Full 1C logic.The softest, 
lightest, quickest transport controls you've ever 
touched. And a totally new technology that 
connects those controls directly to the motors to 
eliminate solenoids. It's fast, efficient, smooth, 
silent and extraordinarily reliable.

From its silky smooth, damped cassette com 
partment, to its motorized head-loading system, 
the V-9 is a recordist's delight.Visit your TEAC 

dealer and give one 
a try. You'll see 

why we're 
introducing a 
totally new 
look in hear 
ing aids.

TEAC,

V-9 3-Motor Cassette Deck
©1981 TEAC Corporation of Ametica, 7733 Telegraph Road. Moniebellu, CA 90640
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Conventional kazoo 
has paper cone.

r
i i •

I I

Blow into a kazoo and what do 
you hear? A buzzing noise you'd 
expect from a toy that costs about 
fifty cents. But just as the paper 
cone in a conventional kazoo cre 
ates a buzzing noise, the paper cone 
in most conventional speakers 
creates distortion.

The reason? Paper cones flex. 
As they alter their shape, they alter

musc.
Pioneer's HPM speakers have 

cones made of Fblymer Graphite 
instead of paper. This amazing 
material reduces speaker distor 
tion up to three-fold. Which 
means instead of listening to your 
speakers you can listen to a lot 
more of your music.

What's more Polymer Graphite

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



1981 U.S. Pioneei Elecironits Corp., 85Onlorcf Driv-a. Moonoch^, NJ 07071.

Conventio 
speaker has paper 
cone.
is lightweight and non-resonant. 
So it doesn't add any of its own 
sound to your music.

So why buy a conventional 
paper speaker and limit your sys 
tem's high fidelity, when you can 
buy a Pioneer HPM Polymer 
Graphite speaker and improve it.

PIONEER
We bring it back alive.

_r ^eakerhas 
polymer graphite 
cone.

Pioneer HPM Polymer Graphite:
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Editorial

P erhaps the most unusual case in 
volved the Lucy Kay Company, an 

operation out of Texas that markets 
cosmetics to housewives exclusively 
through cosmetics parties held in the 
homes of agent housewives. I'd heard 
the name, but not much more, when 
Be a Lee Stubbs made an appearance 
in an elevator at a Mexican hotel. She 
was a tumid, floury woman, in her fif 
ties, encrusted with Lucy Kay's total 
selection and further encapsulated by 
the pink blouse, pink skirt, pink 
blazer, pink shoes, pink bows, pink 
scarf, and other pink appurtenances 
prescribed by the living Lucy Kay for 
those who believe.

"So much to see in this part of the 
world," she said slowly, her eyes canted 
toward the floor indicator, "yet much 
more denied. Cloaked, you see. Or 
disguised." She swiveled her frosted, 
red-rimmed mouth in my direction, 
but not directly at me, and com 
pressed a hundred tiny, reticulated, 
pink-stained folds encircling her eves. 
"Therefore, we must do our looking 
very carefully."

It was obvious to the careful exam 
iner that this pink hen with the ar 
boreous scent and drumstick-shaped 
nostrils joined by a sharp, uptilted 
nub at the end of her nose was more 
than she appeared indeed, Bea Lee 
Stubbs was a professional. She stood 
in a front corner of the elevator, the 
most defensible position; Bea Lee was 
right-handed she knew to secure her 
weak side against the wall.

"You've a terribly keen gaze," she 
continued, as the car slowed to her 
floor. "Perhaps I'll show you one of 
the local attractions." The clumsy, 
sloppily forged door crawled open, 
and without pause Bea Lee engaged 
several dozen short, prancing steps to 
propel herself down the corridor to a 
freshly disinfected chamber at its end. 
1 followed silently, some distance be 
hind, then let myself in to the room 
and latched the door. Backlit by reful 
gent Latin sun slicing in wide, thin 
slats through a louvcred screen was an 
ashen woman in a chair, about thirty-

live, head hung, with narrow shoulders 
and contused shins. "Greet the nice 
man," Bea Lee said in the sinister- 
puerile style ol an interrogator well 
into the humiliating phase of her act. 
The woman didn't respond. "Tell the 
man who you are, dear. Tell him your 
story."

The woman looked up at me, 
twitching. Her cheeks and upper lip 
were enlarged and splotched with 
subcutaneous packets of blood  the 
result of smart, precise batteries, in 
flicted presumably by the agency ol 
her inquisitor, the lady in pink. "I'm 
just a housewife, that's all I..." The 
woman stammered and wept noise 
lessly one long, gaping exhalation 
garnished with narrow, lampblack 
tributaries of Lucy Kay mascara 
dribbling toward her jaws from a cen 
tral river thai1 ran between an eye and 
her mouth.

"She's Susan Lambert," Bea Lee 
said, "contract agent ol ours in 
Minnesota."

"Now it can't be all that bad, 
Susan," I said with tolerance. "May I 
call you Susan:1 " Susan committed 
those confused, tragic eyes of hers to 
me, lixing on my stare, perhaps tor 
some optical beamful of compassion.

"1 was running fifty birds in Saint- 
Paul," she began. "Usual operation. 
The birds set up the patties, boiled the 
coffee, spooned the treats, led the 
songs, ramrodded the fun. When the 
neighborhood cows got worked to a 
lather, my birds pushed for the sale. 
Thousand units a party, my birds were

moving all the new lip liners, per 
forming extracts, big-ticket stuff direct 
from Lucy Kay-1 '

Bea Lee shifted impatiently on the 
bed as an unacceptably sportive pair 
of Mexicans gibbered and rattled to 
ward the elevator and their next op 
portunity to fail. "Tell him the sad 
part," she groused, adjusting a pink 
ruffled cuff that had privately ducked 
beneath her sleeve.

"Well, sales began to (lag, see. Far- 
ties went flat, cows were lumbering 
out the door bored and empty- 
handed. I contact my birds and they 
tell me Lucy Kay hasn't been deliv 
ering the party music you know, 
good-time lyrics from the pros at 
headquarters, the compelling little 
descants that put a cow in a buying 
frame of mind."

"So you reported it, didn't you," 
Bea Lee cut in.

"Sure, sure," Susan snapped, "I ca 
bled Texas priority. But no response."

Bea Lee studied Susan's face for a 
long time, then thought aloud, "Have 
the files been painted? No record of 
the cable at headquarters, ho memo, 
no action poo/. Conclusion?"

I stood up and walked between 
Susan and the sunlight. "A mole," I 
said. "There is a mole."

"That's impossible," Bea Lee 
bleated with great indignance.

I shrugged and made for the door. 
"Perhaps someone with a keener 
gaze..."

"No, no. Please. It's just that I'm 
quite astonished." Plainly jarred, Bea 
Lee shoved her adipose bratwurst of a 
torso to a vanity table and spoke into 
rhe mirror. "What tipped you?"

"A number of things, but primarily 
your concealer," I said.

"But, it's Lucy Kay."
"No matter; you applied it too 

thick. Concealers are designed to 
color the mole, not bury it beneath a 
hillock of dried paste."

Bea Lee instantly wielded a con 
cealing hand against the caked pro 
trusion between her nose and the

continued on page 21
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"9 to 5 I sell stocks. 
Weekends, I bust loose with my buddies & Cuervo."
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A Short Play for Reader 
and Magazine
by Ted Mann

The Characters:
A READER 

A MAGAZINE

Scene opens with reader cursorily regard 
ing magazine. Reader flaps magazine 
slightly, as if to provoke action.

READER
What's this? A play? Ah. 1 have tick- 
els. I'm here. (Anguished) But 1 
haven't seen the reviews! How on 
earth will I know if it's any good or 
not? Might as well watch. I'm here. 
Nothing to lose.

(Render drops magazine below eye level 
Stares at object in middle distance.)

READER
1 wonder what that thing was. Not 
mine. Someone must have left it here. 
People forget things all the time. I had 
an aunt who never sent a thank-you 
note in her life. She said she forgot. 
Well, no wonder! She was eighty. 
When you're old you forget. Still, she 
couldn't have been that old all her life. 
Just absent minded.

( Reader drops magazine to knee level. 
Rap.s upper thigh several times.)

READER
Where was 1? Here. Yes. Terrible sea 
son on Broadway. Ail the plays seem 
to be about someone else. They used 
to seem to concern everyone. Not any 
more. They're all about other people. 
The critics still seem to be interested, 
though. Still on the job.

( Reader stares at page, eyes unfocused 
briefly.)

READER 
Well, Walter Cronkite's gone now. I

wonder where he is? At home, per 
haps, plucking wool balls off his old 
cardigan. Well, he took his values with 
him. Maybe they can replace Mr. 
Oronkite; but his values? Never. It is 
to be hoped he wrote them down for 
his successor. Incidentally, is his re 
placement wearing a wig? How can the 
American people be expected to trust 
somebody who hides the top of his 
head? A person like that might con 
ceal other things as well. Damn'.

(Reader slams dou-n magazine.)
READER

Have I forgotten something again? 
They say if you forget, it couldn't be- 
that important. 1 forgot where I 
parked my car at a baseball game once. 
That gives the lie to that old saying. 1 
wonder if all folk sayings are untrue.

(Reader shakes magazine anxiously.)
READER

That would strike a blow at the very 
foundations of our lives as we live 
them.

(Reader snaps magazine confideiitly.)
READER

Might be good for us. Shake us up a 
bit. I don't mind a play. I don't even 
mind a bad play. The type where the 
actors bother the audience or go nude 
ro make a point about honesty.

(Furls magazine and bangs it angrily on 
fiat surface.)

READER
What 1 can't stand is movies! The 
actors aren't there. NJO one's there. 
They're not responsible. They're miles 
away, driving in their cars in the traffic

jams out in Hollywood. You can't let 
them know what you feel. Applause 
doesn't matter. Even if you hate the 
show, you can't say anything- Just sit, 
eating popcorn slathered in fake but- 
tcr, like a pig. Even if you did shout, if 
you were offended by the show, you'd 
only he ejected from the theater. 
Movies! 
(Reader looks up, face radiant in
realization.)

READER
E\\-n at a play in a magazine you can 
make your feelings felt. You can rip 
the damn page out, crumple it up, and 
hurl it off. Not the damn movies.

(Reader digs at page harshly and crum 
ples corner in demons [ration.)

READER
You can't tear up a movie and throw it 
away. Of course you can wait until it 
comes on TV and throw the TV out 
the window. That could take years. 
.And-it's antisocial. If everyone did ir. 
life would be impossible. Clobbered 
to death by a plummeting TV set still 
warm from a movie somebody didn't 
like. Probably people would start 
chucking them out for TV series too. 
That would be impossible. It wouldn't 
be safe to walk the .streets, except 
when a top-rated series was on. 
"Dallas11 would come on, then you 
could dash out for necessities.

(Render stares off, as solemn as a neirs 
reader about to recite a tragedy from cue 
cards.)

READER
I guess that's why 1 love the theater. 
The more of it, the better. Even maga 
zine theater, where you have to be 
your own actor, with no budget and 
scanty props. At least someone is 
responsible. Accountable.

( Reader reads slou'K, emphatically.)
READER

You know, our theater deserves more 
care than we've been giving it. Particu 
larly magazine theater. Very few maga 
zine plays are done anymore. I guess 
the hard rules of economics so dictate. 
That shouldn't be. We can't let some 
thing as important as that die. If gov 
ernment subsidies are what it takes to 
keep this art alive, then much as I 
deplore government subsidies, I'm for 
them. Theater in the home. I'm for it. 
I'm going to do something about it. 
Why don't you? Write to magazines, 
the president, aquarium curators, any 
one with influence. We've got to make 
our feelings felt to insure the survival 
of this unique art form.

(Reader casts magazine aside and walks 
off purposefully.) d
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Sirs:
Millions of years ago America was 

populated by white people and Ne 
groes, just like it is now. But then a 
huge wave came from the Pacific 
Ocean and swept everyone off the 
land, right across the Atlantic Ocean. 
The Negroes, being heavier, were 
dropped in Africa. Being on the sur 
face, kind of like cream, white people 
went further and landed in Europe. 
Millions of years later we all came 
hack, and here we are. It's difficult to 
prove a brilliant, innovative theory 
like this, but look at the facts: white 
folks arc natural suffers, and they're 
still on top.

AlvinTofflcr
Dept. of Off-the-Cuff Theories 

New York, N.Y.

Sirs:
Are we bidding on the new contract 

for an airborne charged-particle-bearn 
gun for the air force? Sure we arc. 
Why not? The defense-systems mar 
ket is very lucrative, and we'd be crazy 
not to. Also, it's kind of like a sacred 
duty to our shareholders. Don't worry, 
Billy the Tractor will still be in the 
toy shops in time for Santa.

Richard Jenkins 
President, Tonka Toys Corp.

Sirs:
If Tonka Toys is goi.ng to be bidding 

for that particle-gun contract, then 
they're bidding against one of the big 
gest, toughest organizations in the 
game. We can make a delicious, moist 
cake out of a bunch of dry chemicals, 
and we can manufacture a particle 
gun. Jenkins better get out his little 
pocket calculator and start worrying. 
By the way, wateh for our new X-Tra 
Moist Christmas Pudding Mix, won't 
you? 'Bye.

Betty Crocker 
General Foods, Ltd. 

Sirs:
Am I dead or what?

Van Johnson 
Beverly Hills

Sirs:
This is to thank the nice rich couple 

who let us use their air conditioner last 
summer during the killer heat wave. 
Oil, and by the way, the electric bill 
was so high that month that the com 
pany had to take our car. Since Mom 
can't get to work anymore, we all went 
on welfare and now have not only 
air conditioning all the time but free 
medical and dental care and all the 
surplus peanut butter we can eat. 
We're doing better than ever. Thanks 
again.

Myrtle P Johnson 
Kansas City

Sirs:
When I was young I met an older 

woman and she unzipped my pants 
and we fucked. It was great. Then I 
met ;i girl at a bar and we danced and 
later we fucked. It was the best 1 ever 
had. Once I was photographing a sexy 
girl and she smiled at me and I got 
all excited and we fucked. That was 
real good.

I just had to tell someone.
Bob Guccione

London, P;iris, and other places 
you'll never go

i 19 , of Ken Davies famous "Flying Wild TurKey painlmg. supervised by artist. sendSS.OO (o Box 929-NL . N.Y.. 10368.
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Sirs:
I have just read The Idiot, by Fyodor 

Dostoevski, and I'm pretty sure it's 
about me. I'm contacting my lawyers 
pronto, so this is a warning to the 
author.

Milt Fried man 
New York City

Sirs:
A great deal of fun has been made 

of the fact that 1 have recently been 
appointed a trustee of the Hampton 
Institute, a Virginia college with a pre 
dominantly black enrollment. Well, 
let me assure you that this appoint 
ment was not made because I am an 
obscenely wealthy ex-movie star. 
There is a great deal that 1 can teach 
the underprivileged young coloreds of 
our society courses that will have 
some practical application to life after 
graduation. How many persons of the 
colored persuasion, for instance, 
know the first thing about cuts of dia 
monds? They can't tell a marquise 
from an emerald cut, and this could be 
a disaster at museum galas! Do they 
know what to look for in a chauffeur 
or in a Halston gown, or the correct 
wine for all occasions? The problems

of the Negro race are simply epic! 
Thank God, I now have the time to 
point out all the educational short 
comings of this colored college and 
can take steps to rectify a truly 
deplorable situation.

Elizabeth Taylor 
Virginia 

Sirs:
Thank you for your delightful (and, 

1 must say, informative!) piece on the 
various muscles of beasts. Joan 
Didion's writing has always been a joy 
to keep in a drawer beside my bed. 
When she described the carpus of the 
Habidosa as "a thing like a day in plaid 
shorts," 1 knew exactly how she felt 
about the perch.

Tom Robbins 
Paris, France 

Sirs:
Instead of spending all that money 

for defense, why doesn't the govern 
ment bet it all on Spectacular Bid to 
show? Even with a $2.10 payoff, 
America could earn at least $5 billion 
or so. Then we could use that money 
to bribe Russian politicians and gener 
als not to bomb us. How about it?

Andrew Beyer 
Washington, D.C.

Sirs:
We wish to go on record as saying 

that whereas we acknowledge the 
activities of the Grey Panthers, we do 
not actively support their cause. 
Instead, we stand behind a deep devo 
tion to the principle of Nanarchy 
and work toward a world that will one 
day be under the complete control 
of people's nanas.

League of Nanarchists 
Tea and Scones Faction 

Chicago, III. 
Sirs:

I lead a troupe of performing furni 
ture eaters. We're well rehearsed 
and can eat most of the furniture in 
a nightclub in two performances, 
including risers, music stands, and 
drapes. We have a soloist who can eat 
fifty chairs an hour.

We work to music, of course, but 
we never eat the tables, because we 
found out that management gets mad 
if there's no place to set down drinks. 
We're available for weddings and bar 
mitzvahs.

Bicuspid Joe and the termites
An act

Los Angeles, Cal.

continued

A smooth whiskey 
is a work of art.

A smooth 
whiskey at
101 proof is a 
masterpiece.
WILDTURKEYMOI PROOF/8 YEARS OLD 

BEYOND DUPLICATION.
© 1980 Austin, NichoIs Distilling Co., Lawtericebutg. Kentucky
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LETTERS
continued

Sirs:
You win your bet. We've been able 

to cure cancer for years. What we're 
holding out for is a serum that will 
cure cancer in everybody except 
Ernest Borgnine.

Dr. Shcrman Peabody 
American Medical Association

Sirs:
What ever happened to sex scan 

dals, commie witch hunts, LSD, 
charismatic leaders, revolutions, cheap 
apartments? Life is getting boring, 
boring, boring.

A concerned pseudo-intellectual 
New York City

Sirs:
There's a small green man with 

three eyes sitting in my refrigerator. 
He's from the planet Mars and he's 
piss drunk. He says that if 1 don't keep 
bringing him beer and pretzels, he'll 
disintegrate me. What the hell do 1 do 
with a drunk Martian living in my 
refrigerator? Can't I evict him? Christ, 
this is really intolerable.

David Putts 
Des Moines, Iowa

Sirs:
Help me! Oh, Christ, help me! I'm 

getting smaller! I can feel it! There's 
nothing to me anymore! Please, help 
me before I dwindle down to nothing! 

Hershey Bars 
Local candy stores

Sirs:
Jesus Christ, ya screw one white 

woman on a deserted highway some 
where and all of a sudden you're a no 
body. Forever.

Cleon Jones 
Forgotten Land, Alabama

Sirs: t
Hi! Remember me? Six years ago I 

made history at the 1976 Winter 
Olympics! Surely you remember! Oh, 
I was so cute and perky! Well, the 
world has changed a lot since then, 
but I haven't! I'm still the bounciest 
thing around! And soon they'll all be 
wearing me again!

Dorothy Hamill's haircut
On top of Dorothy

Out there somewhere

Does your cai

TS-167
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Sirs;
There is absolutely nothing going 

on between my daughter and me. 
Nothing, I tell you. Okay, so we play 
these little daddy/lwby games at night 
in her bed with the lights out, but 
that's because she's afraid of the dark. 
And she likes me to give her baths, 
but that's because I have stronger 
hands to get the dirt out. So, is there 
anything wrong with that?

N'eil Sedaka 
Los Angeles

Sirs:
When I weigh myself, should I 

take off my artificial leg first? The diet 
books don't cover the subject at all.

Robert Creel 
Clawson, Midi.

Sirs:
I'm establishing a specialty message 

service, to be called Wadd-o-Gram, 
and I thought you and your readers 
might be interested. For a birthday, an 
niversary, or other special occasion 
involving you and your "special lady," 
just tell me the message, verse, or 
whatever, and I'll write it on my dick 
and jam it into your special lady.

Johnny Wadd 
Long Beach, Cal.

Sirs:
What's white and crawls up your 

leg?
b'nc/c Ben's Perverted Rice.

LittloAl 
from Staten Island

Sirs:
Here's a rich one for you. What did 

the kamikaze pilot say just before 
Pearl Harbor? Give up? He said, "If 
1 have only one rife to riv, ret me riv 
it as a bomb!" Ha, ha, ha...boy, the 
Japanese-American Friendship 
Society will have my ass for that one, 
but it was worth it.

S. Hayakawa 
Berkeley, Cal.

Sir:
You know all those ethnic jokes 1 

do in my act? 1 tell people it's all in 
fun. But it really isn't. I hate the 
bastards.

Don Rickles 
Las Vegas, Nev,

continued on jiage 20

stereo get car sick?
"Vbu know the nauseating facts.
"feu're anising down the highway all set to hear 

your favorite cassette when suddenly it's devoured.
And when you go to its rescue, your car stereo 

simply belches out a floor full of tape.
But you can solve all that with a Pioneer Auto 

Reverse car stereo with ATSC. Our new Automatic 
Tape Slack Canceller feature.

It automatically loosens tight tape and tightens

.
your music the way you want it. 

Coming out of your speakers. 
And not your dashboard.

The Best Sound Going.
©19801'ioneer El eel remits nf America, 1925 E. tK Street. Lnng Beach, California 90810
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The Dummy of Chevy Chase
by Brian McCorrnick

This happened to me', no tic.
I attended a famous and exclusive 

college in the Northeast where the 
walls arc actually covered with ivy and 
the girls wear their fathers' shirts, just 
like they did in kindergarten finger- 
painting class, only in kindergarten 
the shirts didn't tug at the shoulders. 
I'd intended to have deep, meaningful 
experiences I could later cash in on as 
a sensitive novelist, but instead I had 
only cheap, meaningless experiences 1 
could later sell for drink money. This 
one is probably worth a few bottles.

The story includes the following 
characters: a beautiful but unstable 
poetess, the entertainer Chevy Chase, 
2,500 geniuses, a Stradivarius viola, 
and one stuffed dummy.

The dummy was not beautiful, but 
the poetess had a near anorexic kind 
of beauty that sooner or later would 
require cosmetic neurosurgery. She 
was one of those poetess-nymphets 
who is permanently wet behind the

cars and between the legs. On rop of 
me, she made me feel as if someone 
had just rolled off. Beneath me, she 
gave the play of a dolphin and the fuck 
of my life. The cliche that was her 
tragedy: her beauty made her mad. She 
maintained a cynical dismay that 
chased the world away. Talking to her 
was like accidentally calling the right 
number, She spoke in spontaneous 
sonnets of surprise at the shape of the 
sky, or the sound of twitching trees, 
but could not speak when spoken to.

She broke up with me when she 
found out 1 was sleeping with her.

It was two years after I broke up 
with the beautiful but unstable poet 
ess when the entertainer Chevy Chase 
called the highly respected college 
humor magazine for which I was an 
executive editor. The entertainer 
Chevy Chase wanted to set up a pro 
motional event to push the new 
"Saturday Night Live" Not Ready for 
Prime Time Players' album.

r-' ..- >. . "^>  ==>

So it wus long after I had long for 
gotten the affair with the beautiful but 
unstable poetess when the entertainer 
Chevy Chase inadvertently forced 
me to call her on the phone. It seems 
Chase had taken sick with a bad 
case of sloth on the day he and his 
fellow Not Ready for Promo Tour 
Players were to arrive at the office* 
of the highly respected college humor 
magazine.

Any reputable manual on rescue 
operations will instruct one, when in 
the midst of an entertainment emer 
gency, to find a dummy, plaec one's 
arms under the dummy's chin and 
around its chest, then throw it off the 
roof of a building. Naturally my fellow 
editors and I immediately fell to 
stuffing a man's suit with newspapers. 
We planned to throw the dummy 
ofl the roof of the building directly 
across from the offices of our highly 
respected college humor magazine, 
claiming the dummy was actually 
Chevy Chase doing his Last Pratfall 
Ever. It was a cunning conceit meant 
to exploit the media and confuse the 
audience of 2,500 geniuses attending 
an exclusive college in the Northeast, 
who were willing to wait in subzero 
weather to watch subnormal perform 
ers cut through a substandard chair 
with a secondhand buzz saw.

It so happened that the poetess 
lived in the only room that had access 
to the roof of the building we had to 
use to throw Chevy Chase into the 
crowd of geniuses gathered below. The 
task of calling her for permission 
fell to me, as I was the onlyone who 
could communicate with her in her 
language, a private frenzy. Unfortu 
nately, our good-byes had not been 
pleasant two years earlier, and 1 did 
not relish the thought of bringing up 
old business. I made the call and ex 
plained the gag in a curt but courteous 
manner, and midway through the ex 
planation she interrupted me by 
screaming as only a woman and cer 
tain species of African night birds can 
scream. A partial transcript lollows:

ME: It's very simple. We have to climb 
out your window to get to the fire 
escape, so we can throw the dummy of 
Chevy Chase off the roof and... 
BEAUTIFUL BUT UNSTARLE POETESS: 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA- 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAauaoaa- 
ciadiiaaAAAAAAAAAAaaaacia- 
HHHHHHHH.'

For a poet, she employed a certain 
frugality of metaphor. The rhyme 
scheme: a simple but effective AAAH . 

continued on page 95
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The Story of Sabre Dog
by John Bendel

I am not a talking dog. As hard as 
the C1A cried, they couldn't breed us 
for vocal cords. But at a super-secret 
installation in the Midwest, the agency 
did build giant typewriters with paw- 
sized keys, and they taught us to write.

My name is Lulu; I'm a beagle and 
one of the first graduates of the ClA's 
hush-hush writing-dog program. In 
the beginning it was very exciting. 1 
was treated well only the best food 
and accommodations. And any time I 
wanted to go for a walk or an outside 
romp, someone took me out right 
away. Very few dogs are as well cared 
for as I was, even though it was kind 
of impersonal. 1 longed for a deeper, 
more meaningful relationship, but for 
the most part I was happy.

Then came the CIA's flying-dog 
program.

You see, the army already had tried 
to breed a flying dog, but they hadn't 
gotten very far. They crossed dogs with 
bats and managed to come up with a 
winged Doberman pinscher that 
couldn't get off the ground. The army 
dropped a couple of them from a heli 
copter to give them a little altitude, 
but the Dobermans went down like 
rocks. They didn't even glide a little.

The army also came up with a dis 
gusting and aggressive creature called 
the bat mastiff. It flew, all right, but it 
couldn't even he housebroken, much

less trained for CIA work. It was a 
monster that disgusted even the 
researchers who had bred it, but it was 
as close to a flying dog as they got. The 
army decided to drop the program.

That's when the CIA got into the 
act. They reasoned that a smaller, 
lighter dog stood a better chance of 
flying than the big, mean dogs the 
army preferred. Of course the army 
scoffed. "What good will a small dog 
be?" they jeered from the Pentagon. 
"Will we send them behind enemy 
lines to gnaw on wires and shed on 
delicate electronic equipment.'"

But the army knew only part of the 
ClAs plan, because they had never 
been told about us writing dogs. You 
see, a writing do» who could fly unde 
tected into enemy territory would be 
invaluable for intelligence purposes. 
So when the CIA asked for the bat 
mastiff to use in its own program, the 
army gladly turned it over.

That's when my life changed forever.
One day, they took me away to an 

other location, where I was introduced 
to the lewd, slavering bat mastiff. I had 
never seen such a disgusting creature, 
and when they told me he was to be 
my stud, 1 fainted dead away. That 
suited their purposes just fine.

The stinking animal had his way 
with me and 1 got pregnant. Oh, many 
limes while carrying that baby I

"Your rose dust gets into everything, and your
caladiums attract toads; and another thing: your damn

marigolds are stinking up the whole area''

thought of ending it all! I dreaded 
whelping!

But when little Sabre Dog was born 
it was like a miracle! He didn't look 
anything like his father, except for the 
wings that folded almost invisibly 
between his forelegs and his rib cage. 
I fell in love with the little fellow; he 
was all that a mother could hope for 
in a puppy. I finally felt fulfilled as a 
bitch.

For over a year we lived happily. I 
tried not to think about the uses to 
which he would be put, and he took to 
both his typing lessons and his flying 
exercises. Before long, he was commu 
nicating nicely with his instructors, 
and he was able to cruise effortlessly 
at an altitude of about one thousand 
feet. We were both enjoying life.

But nothing, it .seems, is as fragile 
as canine happiness.

As Sabre Dog grew, more and more 
people came to see him fly, and an air 
of tension settled over our lives. The 
men who watched him petted and 
praised him only perfunctorily, and 
they seemed grim and distracted. Then 
one day the head trainer came to 
Sabre Dog and told him of an impor 
tant mission he was to undertake.

It seems that the Soviets had devel 
oped a force of counterintelligence 
dogs that had already sniffed out and 
attacked a number of our agents. The 
Soviet dogs were huge and mean, and 
of all the writing dogs we had sent in 
to learn about them, none had come 
back alive. Meanwhile, our intelligence 
network in Eastern Europe was 
threatened. Only a flying dog stood 
a chance of getting in, learning the 
details of the Soviet dog operation, 
and getting back out.

I cried the day Sabre Dog flew off 
on his mission, I was so frightened for 
him. He was to be gone for a few 
days, but days turned into weeks, and 
weeks became months. After a year, 
the other writing dogs told me to for- 
get about Sabre Dog, but I never gave 
up hope.

Then one day he came back. Oh, he 
was so thin and sad-looking! They Jiad 
captured him, he told us, and tortured 
him to learn how he came to both fly 
and write. They had done terrible 
things to him, he said, but the worst 
thing they did was to tell him that his 
father was a mutant, the bat mastiff. 
Their counterintelligence work was 
impressive, because they even had a 
picture of the beast that they waved in 
front of Sabre Dog once they realized 
how it hurt him.

continued on page 73
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Exit bland. Enter KOOL.
Here is low 'tar' smoking satisfaction that plays to 
rave reviews.
KOOL MILDS gives you a refreshing sensation 
that goes beyond the taste of ordinary low 'tarsi
There's only one word for the KOOL experience: 
Bravo!

20
CLASS A CIGARETTES

KGDL

Kings, 11 mg. "tar", 1.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC meihod.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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WHEN SCOTCH9
WAS BREAKING

NEW GROUND IN
CASSETTE SOUND,

OTHERS WERE
STIU. BREAKING 

GLASS.

With the introduction of Metafine®, the 
world's first metal tape, Scotch brought cassette 
recording to the ultimate of true, pure sound.

But then, that's what you get with every 
cassette Scotch makes: true, pure sound.

So if, for any reason, 
you're not perfectly 
satisfied with a Scotch 
cassette, just send it 
back to us. We'll replace 
it free. And that's a 
lifetime warranty.

SCOTCH CASSFT7K. THE TRUTH COMES OUT.

3M

LETTERS
continued from page 15

Sirs:
1 just found out. Neatness doesn't 

count.
Roger Hoad 

Camden, N.J.

Sirs:
1 have nothing against Filipinos. 

Nobody has anything against them. 
For that matter, who cares about Fili 
pinos? And that's my whole point. 
Think about it. When's the last time 
you bought a Philippine hit record? 
When's the last time you went to a 
Philippine restaurant? Have you ever 
seen a FiIipinocomedian? Did you 
ever wish to study Philippine culture 
or literature? When's the last time you 
picked up the phone and called a Fili- 
pino for a stimulating conversation? 
Can you name even one famous Fili- 
pino other than President Marcos? 
Can you think of one thing that was 
invented in the Philippines? What's 
your favorite Philippine movie? Can 
you recall ever hearing Filipino jokes? 
Do you know of anything the Philip 
pines have done to enrich society? Of 
course not! They're a harmless, non 
descript people and nation, with no 
particularly offensive qualities and no 
reason to bother anybody; they never 
cause concern in any way at all. What 
I'd like to know is how the fuck did 
they manage it? What genius!

Senator Daniel Inouye 
Honolulu, Hawaii

Sirs:
Today on "Those Amazing Idiots," 

we'll see a handless man attempt to 
smoke a cigarette in a bathtub filled 
with gasoline, a fourteen-year-old girl 
who juggles chain saws, an ex-marine 
sergeant who swallows live hand gre 
nades, a man who dances on twirling 
helicopter blades, arid a stunt man 
who will drive a busload of school- 
children through a tunnel of flames! 
But first, this message from Mutual of 
Omaha.

Rex Blunder
Those All-Important Ratings 

TV City, Cat

Sirs:
Roddy McDowall, Cesar Romcro, 

Hugh Hefner, and me are the only 
guys who get to wear ascots. Anyone 
else has to talk to us first. Cordoba, 
Cordoba, Cordoba.

Ricardo Montalban 
Los Angeles, Cal.

continued on page 22
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EDITORIAL
continued fjnm |>ajjc 8

corner of her mouth and, being em 
barrassed, twisted in my direction and 
returned the focus to Susan in the 
chair: "Why do you suppose the dar 
ling's request wasn't processed? Pin 
point the problem for us, will you? 
Lucy Kay wants the kinks out of the 
operation, or it's biood. My blood, do 
you understand? Sweat the darling 
here some more, sift the files, do what 
ever you have to. I don't care what 
your price is, I need answers, and I..." 
Bea Lee stopped as quickly as she 
began the moment she noticed I 
hadn't taken my eyes off her mole.

"Why don't you just acknowledge- 
the brown, bud like tumor attached to 
that inert beanbag your skull is using 
for a cheek these days, and accept the 
fact that no amount of cosmetology 
or pinkness will increase the likeli 
hood of your getting fucked, appre 
ciated, or, for that matter, endured by 
anyone of the smallest consequence or 
in the least fashion worth knowing?" 
With that I heaved her through the 
glass and watched a swarm of horse- 
toothed, stumbling, slobbering, 
Mexican starvelings converge on Bea 
Lee's flattened hulk below like a clos 
ing camera shutter.

"She's driven them out of control" 1 
mentioned to Susan, as she trembled, 
emotionally desiccated and hunched 
in her chair. "Pink women just don't 
get along as well down here as they do 
in the States." T.C.

UEcole Militaire

They got a gun made out of candy
At PEcolc Militaire.
It fires candy kisses
At all the girls it misses.
They built the gun in Paris
Because no one is embarrassed
By guns made out of candy
At 1'Ecole Militaire.

They got a girl made out of candy
At 1'Ecole Militaire.
She wears short marshmallow dresses
That melt when she caresses
All the boys who marched behind her
After they designed her
For a war made out of candy
At 1'Ecole Militaire.

Send all the libertines to the
guillotines, 

But don't take my gun (girl) made out
of candy 

From 1'Ecole Militaire.
 Brian McCarmick

Discover uncommon comfort in this new Hoop/A-Frame hybrid

Sentinel
There's room to stretch! 
Eureka's original self- 
supporting frame has been 
widened and combined with 
a spacious center hoop. So it 
gives you nearly 4-foot head 
room and 6-foot width, but

takes only 6x20 inches of 
pack space. And weighs 
under t l/z Ibs. Including the 
Super K-Kote® fly. And two 
twin-track doors with no-see- 
em netting. Eureka! Sentinel: 
A new 4-season breed.

Eureka! lent Eureka!
e send 5(X tor catalog

Tentmakcr for expeditions.
backpackers and campers

since 1895

There's a new state-of-the-art for off-trail loads:

Wolf F^ck
Bushwhacking, canoeing, 
rock climbing, ski touring, 
snowshoeing  the internal 
frame fits your need for 
mobility. And the Wolf Pack 
fits you. With better balance, 
greater load control, more 
convenience. Plus an entirely 
new level of comfort. Try
Camp Trails
1 Marine Midland Plaza
P.O Box 966 Binghamlon. NY 13902

one on to appreciate its 
exceptional adjustability. 
Load it- -to feel the weight 
transfer through its unique 
5-p!y.hipbeIt. And travel with 
your pick of six Wolf Pack 
models Tor pure enjoy 
ment, Wilderness never 
felt so good!
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LETTERS
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Sirs:
As distasteful as we at the Rockford 

Balboa School of Male Modeling 
find this, we must announce publicly 
that we have no connection with the 
Rocky Balboa in Sylvester Stallone's 
film Rocky. Our solicitors have in 
itiated libel suits against the afore 
mentioned "Mister" Stallone. The 
Rockford Balboa School of Male- 
Modeling produces only refined, culti 
vated male models of the highest cali 
ber; Nijinsky, Rudolph Nureyev, Gary 
Grant, and William K Buckley stand 
among our graduates. While a select 
number of applicants to the school arc 
interviewed each year, we must stress 
that crude, obese, flat-footed, or vul 
gar males need not apply.

H. Hodding Triptych
Rockford Balboa School

of Male Modeling
New York, N.Y.

Sirs:
Zealous zoo zebras and zeppelin

zoning, 
Zionist zygotcs and Zamibar

zombies,
Zowie zucchini and zodiac zings, 
These arc just some of my favorite 

thingz.
Zubin Mehta 

New York Zity

Sirs:
Dot Ronald Reagan, he's such a 

crazy guy, ja? A durnmkopf like the 
Norwegian auk, ignorant like the po 
tatoes from Ireland, and more 
wrinkles on the face than a Latvian 
gobble-gobble, nein? But we are being 
agreed on issues so many, I think we 
are working close together in the 
NATO alliance, ni'chi imhr? Espe 
cially, I personally admire the ethnic 
jokes he continually is giving off. Not 
like that Carter, who was afraid to call 
a spade a spade, ja? Ho, ho, what a 
guy)

Herr Helmut Schmidt 
Bonn, West Germany

Sirs:
I know it's hard for you lo believe, 

but when I was young 1 had dreams, 
oh yes 1 did. It was a long rime age 
when they assembled me out in T 
They told me I'd probably work for <, 
nuclear physicist or an aerospace 
engineer. "You'll help extend mini's 
understanding" they said. But what 
happened?

Oh, sure, an engineer bought me. 
But he gave me to his teenage daugh 
ter, and she only uses me to cheat 
on math exams. And you talk about 
cynicism!

Zip, the pocket calculator 
Anaheim, Cal.

Sirs:
As a former officer of the Rape 

Crisis Control Center in Houston, 
Texas, I feel that I am qualified to ad 
vise your readers on the topic of rape 
control. We at the center view at least 
ten thousand rapes ;i day at the Rape 
Command Tracking Console. 1 myself 
have been raped numerous times. .-

First of all, don't panic. Offer to 
rape yourself rather than allow a drunk 
en madman to assault your person. 
Do not scream. Screaming only draws 
attention to the rapist, which is really 
what he's after. Also, it's usually a bad 
idea lo open any orifices other than 
the one already under attack. If a hand 
comes near your mourh, bile it. If you 
find the hand to be your own, keep 
biting it; the pain will give you some 
thing to think about during the act of 
violation. If you have any packages, 
shove them into the attacker's arms. If 
you have any luggage, drop it on his 
feet. If you don't have any luggage, go 
buy some, then drop it on his feet.

Remember, self-confidence is the key 
to a successful defense against rape. 
Carry yourself with dignity at all 
times. Pretend you are a baroness at a 
ball or a lovely dowager queen at an 
opera while you are being raped. Sing 
"The Barber of Seville."

If you are still being raped after you 
finish the song, just walk to your car 
as if nothing is happening. If the rapist 
refuses to leave your person, simply 
ignore the fellow. Go to work the next 
day and act as if nothing unusual is 
going on, even if you have to talk over 
his groans and threats. If the* rapist is 
still at it after three weeks, consult 
a horoscope. Good tuck, and don't let 
those rapists get you down!

Pa in Morris 
Houston Rape Control Center

Sirs:
Does lickety go with anything be 

sides split? Does cole go with anything 
besides slaw? Does alma go with any 
thing besides muter? Please reply 

quickly.
Edwin New man 
New York, N.Y.

Sirs:
If Jim Morrison had sung the "Pepsi 

Generation" song like I told him to, 
he would be alive today. I hope all you 
hippies arc happy after what you did 
to him. If not, I hope you're at least 
having a good time.

Jim Morrison's Mother 
Los Angeles, Cal.
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Super Sours 
begin with Seven

For a super Whiskey Sour, 
start with the very special 

taste of Seagram's 7 Crown. 
Add 1M> oz. Seagram's 7 to the 

juice of one lemon and one tsp.of 
extra fine sugar. Shake, strain over 

ice and garnish with an orange slice 
and a cherry. A Seagram's 7 Sour is 

super! Enjoy our quality in moderation.

roum
Where quality drinks begin.

SEAGRAM DISTILLERS COMPANY, N.V.C. AMERICAN WHISKEY-A BLEND. 80 PROOF.
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Iota I control for the total system.
For those who want comprehensive control over their 
stereo system, MXR offers its System Preamp. 
The MXR Sysiem Preamp provides the ultimate in ver 
satile, distortion-free system control. For the first lime, the 
home stereo enthusiast has the signal routing flexibility 
previously restricted to recording engineers, with excep 
tional sonic integrity.
The System Preamp fets you route two simultaneous signal 
sources independently to a monitor channel, tape output, 
or power amp and speakers. A Mix control blends the two 
signals and permits fading from one source to another, and 
a versatile instrument input enables electronic instruments 
and microphones to be amplified and blended with 
program material.
The MXR System Preamp is housed in an attractive, black 
anodized enclosure with solid walnut end pieces and 
3'/2"(h)x19"(l)x6"(d) dimensions for convenient 
placement in any stereo set-up. 
Rack ears are also available.

Like all MXR products, the System Preamp reflects !he 
latest advances in American audio technology, This innova 
tive new preamplifier has been designed with imagination 
to provide the ultimate tn flexible control for the creative 
stereo enthusiast.
MXR Innovations, Inc., 740 Driving Park Ave.. 
Rochester. New York 14613. (716) 254-2910

MXR Products Group

Control your reality.
Let's face it. Nobody has to tell you whal 
sounds good. You know what you like to hear. 
But sometimes that can be a problem. You're 
listening in a room with poor acoustics, bad 
speakers, or inferior program source quality. 
You need some way to control the sound so 
you can hear the music the way you like it.
The MXR Stereo 10-Band Graphic Equalizer 
gives you that control. With it you can alter 
tone, get rid of noise, or bring out a part 
in the music that you really like. 
The Stereo 10-Band

Graphic Equalizer enables you to adjust the 
music to meet your special tastes. It lets you 
control your reality.
MXR Innovations, Inc., 740 Driving Park Ave. 
Rochester, New York 14613, (716) 254-2910

MXR Consumer 
Products Group

~>4 NJATION;AI i Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



lluiiilll
FIRST FAMILY

Solidifying the Image
Benjamin Poole is a Secret Ser 

vice ugcnt as-signed to protect (he 
life of r/ie /'resilient i- .-ion, Ronwlti 
RcagtHi, Jr. The jo/lotcmj; is his 
acL-nunl of ait operation called 
Slorl<, Iwj^icn February 27 <>l this 
year.

1 was having a lute-night cup 
of coffee with Ron and his 
wife at a cafe in the SoHo dis 
trict of Manhattan when 
orders came through my ear 
piece to call the commu 
nications ccnccr downtown. 
When i did, someone from the 
president's Washington staff 
inquired in a terse and over 
bearing manner if [ was the 
agent who had "supervised" 
the Reagan hoy's wedding last 
November. I lold him I was, 
and he informed me with care 
fully chosen language, presum 
ably composed by a superior, 
that Ron's marriage had not 
entirely convinced the public 
ol his character and thai I was 
to help solidify the boy's 
image by arranging for Ron 
ami his wife to "have a baby."

"Right away," the voice 
added, which I understood 
clearly as an order to induce the 
Reagans to sexual intercourse 
that very evening. As we 
walked back to Ron's apart 
ment, I dropped a half block 
behind, ostensibly to give the 
couple some privacy but ac 
tually to devise a plan. I 
tiro ugh t about simple ap 
proaches like bribing Dona to 
rape him, or rousing Ron with 
a lewd story, but none seemed 
better than putting a revolver 
to the back of his neck like 1 
did at the wedding and simply 
instructing Ron to perform. 
And about an hour later, I did

YOHMJJ Ron Reason and his in'/e at their irct/ttinu fast 
A/>J)ineml;v ihat irasii't en<m«/i.

just that, and he fainted 
straightaway. "Come on, Ron" 
I scolded as Doria brought 
him around. "It's not all that 
bad." After a considerable 
stretch of puling and com 
plaining about his aching mus 
cles and the difficulty of 
having sex with a third party at 
the foot of the bed, with a gun 
pointed at him, lie finally 
agreed to cooperate if I would 
leave the room. I positioned 
myself in a chair outside the 
door and waited. I listened for 
the appropriate noises, but 
none came. "What is it, Ron?" 
I shouted through the door. 
"Why aren't you having sex?" 

"Uh, what do you mean?" 
he answered haltingly, ob 
viously confused. "We just had 
it. It was wonderful. It was 
beautiful. It was " 1 rammed 
the door open with the butt of

the revolver in my (ist as Ron 
hid behind a wardrobe, hilly 
clothed, " over real fast," he 
continued, "so 1 got d fussed to 
go out and get some cigarettes 
and drinks and stuff for us to 
enjoy in... in the afterglow..." I 
seized him by the back of his 
collar anil asked Doria to leave 
the room. "I've been patient," I 
said to him. "I've bent over 
backward to accommodate 
you." He made a fretful, brutty 
grimace and tried to squirm 
free. "I'm too tired," he 
whined, then undertook a 
highly theatrical yawn and 
feigned collapse. I decided ro 
try a tactic I'd considered ear 
lier. "Hey, Ron," I began, sud 
denly shifting my voice to a 
calmer, more companionable 
tone, "ever noticed the skirts 
women arc wearing these days, 
the ones with the slits wav up

the sides?" He continued to 
slump like dead weight and of 
fered no response. "Well, I 
was sitting on a bus the other 
day, see, and this incredible- 
looking woman stands right in 
front of me, and she's got this 
black skirt on slashed nearly 
to her hips. Well, I examine 
this situation very closely, if 
you read me, and she starts un 
dulating with the motion of 
the bus, back and forth with 
her pelvis, like she was slowly 
building up to a piece of ass 
right in the bus." Ron began to 
stir; I wasn't sure whether the 
story was arousing him or an 
noying him, so I continued 
with maximum iasciviousness 
;mJ growled crude, gravelly 
laughter at every turn. "So I 
lean forward so that I'm about 
this far from the opening in 
her dress, and 1 start to blow 
warm moist air on her thigh. 
She tilted her head back 
slightly and arched her breasts, 
as if to lure the wet succor of 
my lips closer and closer..."

"I'm sick!" Ron bleated, 
then bent over the side of the 
bed and convulsed and dry 
heaved. Doria peered into the 
doorway and I called her in 
with the notion that she might 
help turn the project around 
by raping him. She tried, but 
Ron folded his body into a 
rigid, impenetrable ball and 
maintained that shape for an 
hour with a strength associ 
ated vvith persons who are 
mad or in grave danger. By 
now it was five in the morning; 
lambent strips of dawn sun 
colored the top half of ihe 
room, and 1 stood in the cor 
ner mulling my next move. I 
pointed my gun at a lamp near 
Ron's head and fired three 
times. He wouldn't budge. So 
1 called Washington, and they 
told me to wait for further in 
structions.

  Ben/urn in Pooie
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NEW/ °* THE MARCH
ITALY

It's a Miracle"
Thousands buried by quake are still alive

When Immaculata Peluso 
was told by rescue workers 
that her family had been 
found all ve beneath t he 
rubble of their collapsed home 
nearly one hundred days after 
the catastrophic earthquake 
that decimated most of south 
ern Italy, she cried out, "It's a 
miracle!" and dropped qua 
vering and weeping to her 
knees. This scene is not excep 
tional in places like Leone and 
Lucera and Cerignola, where 
thousands of Italians are 
unearthed every day, breath 
ing, in first-rate health, some 
times even smiling as they 
wriggle from the cesspools and 
crags that have been their 
tombs for months. Again and 
again, the question is asked: 
"How?"

"Almost immediately," one 
unlathomably cheerful, pink- 
cheeked survivor explained, "a

great supply of bread rolls ap 
peared in a narrow space be 
tween the colossal timbers and 
concrete boulders that pinned 
me beneath the ruins. They 
\verc small round rolls, ellipti 
cal actually; it seemed as if the 
bread would drop from inside 
this crack right down on me 
like rain. Yes, it was raining 
bread. Fine bread, with a rich, 
spongy texture. And some 
times the loaves contained 
hidden items, such as small, 
battery-operated hand warm 
ers, and jars of water, and other 
necessities, like soap, shaving 
equipment, and a telescoping 
plastic cup with a round 
handle. Yes, and I have never 
seen any of these things in the 
local stores, or anywhere, for 
that matter. After a while, 
larger loaves of bread began to 
rain down on me, although it 
was not exactly like rain, you

sec, because I was tightly en 
capsulated in the debris and 
there was little distance for the 
bread to fall —no more than 
several inches at most. These 
loaves were often filled with 
terribly welcome conve 
niences, including newspapers 
and periodicals, fluorescent 
tubes, games and puzzles, and 
once even a bright quilted pil 
low, which of course added a 
bit of relief to an otherwise 
dark and monotonous trough 
of space twenty-five feet be 
neath the heap. 1 naturally sus 
pected that these provisions 
h a d been delivered fro m 
heaven; however, the proof be 
came incontestable when ap- 
paritional seraphs visited me 
with paychecks from my for 
mer job and a variety of 
emoluments from the state and 
other organizations and from 
foreign governments donating 
financial assistance to victims 
of the disaster. I was stunned 
by their thoroughness. They 
had checks and deposit slips, 
everything I needed to con- 
duet my affairs from under-

SEABED OF DISPARITY IN THE U.S.-HAVES VS. THE HAVE-NOTS

neath the wreckage, including 
an automatic savings plan and 
a stock-investment program 
that will double in value 
by the time I'm scheduled 
to retire." As Mrs. Peluso 
aver r e d t h ro u g h e x a 11 ed, 
teary eyes, hem in 
gratefulness and near hysteria 
upon ;\ plain of small, jugged 
chunks of cement and ceramic 
tiles that used to be her vil 
lage, "It's a miracle!"

APRIL 198V

Calendar 
of Events
Apr. 1-War, Brush fire. 
Apr. 2—War, Bank robbery, 
Flood, Indictment, Derail 
ment. Apr. 3 —War, Famine. 
Apr. 5—War, Terrorism, Mari 
time conference. Apr. 6— War, 
Riot. Apr. ?-War, Curfew, 
Jewel robbery, Hurricane, Epi 
demic. Apr. 8-War. Apr. 9- 
War, Earthquake, Interest 
hike, Simony. Apr. 10—War, 
Rape spree, Policy shift. Apr.
15—War, Forest fire, Assassina 
tion. Apr. 14—War, Summit 
meeting, Drought. Apr.
16—War, Boy with rare disease 
pleads for home computer. 
Apr. t?—War, Terrorism, Dog 
rib found in meteorite, 
Eclipse, Art theft, Pogrom. 
Apr. 18-War, Hostages seized, 
Scalpel murders. Apr. 19—War, 
Schools closed, Blizzards, Ship 
sinks, Birds found to navigate 
by magnetic fields. Apr. 20— 
War, Penny shortage, Heroin 
bound for U.S. Apr. 2l-Na- 
t i o n a 1 G u a rd f e d e r a 1 i z e d, 
War. Apr. 22-War, Scientific 
discovery, Blight, Irar-rcaching 
court decision, Sunspots, Star 
vation. Apr. 23-War, Civil 
strife, Gangland execution. 
Apr. 24-War, Stock swindle, 
Bridge collapse, Inflation, Rat 
infestation. Apr. 25—War, Col 
lege cheating, Air hijack, Work 
slowdown, Terrorism. Apr. 
26-War, Livestock mutilated, 
New si ruin of poinset tia, 
Credit squeeze. Apr. 29 —War, 
Armageddon, More women 
revealed to be working and 
making important family deci 
sions than ever. Apr. 30—War, 
Mob rule, Housing crunch.
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Now You Can Subscribe to
National Lampoon and

Save Forty -Seven Dollars
and Five Cents
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The cost of a three-year subscription to National Lampoon is now $24.95.
If you bought each of those copies from your magazine dealer over the next three years, you'd

pay $72.00, a difference of $47.05. Subscribe today and save all thdt money.or,
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COMING SOON TO AN ADDRESS NEAR YOU- 
GRAND OPENING MAY 15

BUZ 
BE

RIIFFF'.UUJ. M. Li M. America's 
newest and most reasonable place to eat

"Home of the porous brown disk covered with lactiferous, partially discolored 
fluid that congeals into brittle globules at various points around the rim "

Please come m 
and enjoy these 
everyday buffet- 
style specials at 
our exclusive, 
fifty-foot-long

"Hive of 
Selections, ^ECTlONjvo.

SELECTION NO. 2

lid, vitreous compound of 
v ^n s^irh studdedmth

•ncv nf dried see

$1.99
Complete!

And don't forget our 
bottomless pot of fluxed & 

brown granular slag, g 
hot, the way you like it! ^.1 '

•?&z%yt»«<«**«"**<£• &*"'&'»/ /«^tf^r/. "Sss^jjy's^ I
"St.V£x /«.*/*)/

f-nmp/ctc/f / |

'I.I 
<£*****>

^sS^-I
>«^'"*«fe/»»^A

^^X

"WE'RE NEVER TOO BUSY TO SERVE YOU RIGHT."

Grand Opening May 15. Waich your newspaper for hours and locaiions. 
-'.• 1981 Buzy-BteCorp.,LosAngeles.Ca!.

LAWS AND LEGALITY

Of Hotel Fires, Whores,
and Rights

When the nine justices of 
the U.S. Supreme Court filed 
ponderously and solemnly to 
the bench to deliver their 
opinion in the cast- of Ginger 
Ratiftiiana, Professional Models 
of Las Vegas, ct al.v. Morris 
Beale, they assumed a primary 
rote in the long-simmering 
controversy over the rights of 
prostitutes who are con 
strained from fulfilling their 
obligations by force majeure— 
in this case, the murderous fin' 
that destroyed the MGM 
Grand Hotel in Las Vcgas. "A 
threshold question arises 
here," Chief Justice Burger 
begun, "deriving from an oral 
contract between the appel 
lant and her customer, Mr. 
Bealc. Did she agree merely to 
perform an act, or to perform 
it to the satisfaction of the ap 
pellee? Miss Ratigliano's 
agent, Mr. Scarpii, has testified 
that the appellee offered $200 
to him in consideration of'en 
tertainment' to be provided 
by his client, the customary 
meaning of this term being 
controlled expressly and uni 
formly by the amount ten 
dered in the bargain. 
[$200 ... to wit: standard en 
cryption for the 'service of an 
attractive, youthful female in 
an artful, vigorous, and profes 
sional manner' (Sprat v. Tiuij;- 
Imnni, 16 U.S. 703).] In thai 
Mr. Beale did present two 
one-hundred'dollar notes to 
Mr. Scarpii, who admittedly 
accepted them and placed 
them in his pocket, and given 
that the appellant is, as she 
was impliedly represented, a 
handsome young woman of 
professional reputation and 
ability, this court finds that a 
valid contract was operative at 
the time the smoke and fumes 
entered Mr. Beale's room. The 
appellee, however, asserts that 
Miss Ratigliano breached her 
promise by failing to bring the 
fruits of her service to term 
and, instead, 'shouted, darted 
wildly back and forth across 
the room, beat the door and 
windows, otherwise disen

gaged herself, and thus de 
signed to exempt herself from 
the agreement.1 It was at this 
point that Mr. Beale declared 
that his contract entitled him 
to full satisfaction, and he 
profferred a theory chat addi 
tional future service he might 
realize from Miss Ratigliano 
pursuant to that end would 
comprise in actuality the con 
summating link in a single 
nexus of the service for which 
he had already paid. There 
fore, when he later encoun 
tered the appellant in the 
lobby ot his emergency lodg 
ing place and requested a sub 
sequent 'entertainment' from 
her, and when, in fact, she per 
formed it for him with dili 
gence and professionalism and 
caused Mr. Beale to gain full 
satisfaction, the appellee de 
clined to pay Miss Ratigliano 
another $200. Testimony in 
dicates that she contested the 
appellee with sharp bellico 
sity, claiming that an immi 
nently lethal catastrophe had 
the fair and practical effect of 
extinguishing her original 
duty to him, to which Beale 
countcrclaimtd that such a 
disaster must likewise relieve 
his obligation to have given 
over the $200, thereby creating 
a debt in that amount be 
tween the appellant and him 
self, which he, hypothetically 
acceding to her character 
ization of the second perfor 
mance as 'freestanding and of 
independent value,1 was will 
ing to forgive in trade for the 
service he had just received. 
The issue appears to the court 
to be twofold: Is a whore gen 
erally expected to get the guy 
oil, and, if something like a 
huge Las Vcgas hotel fire forces 
her to quit right in the middle, 
can the guy get his money 
back? Did the whore actually 
think the guy would pay $200 
tor half a blowjob, or what? 
It is, of course, amatterofhiw 
in this country (1010 U.S. 856) 
that the offeree in a contract 
for services may communicate 
(am tinned on ixige 110)
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Product Bargain Bonanza!
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• National Ijiinpoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology 
Del 11 \e Kdi lion A collection of the best material from the 
lirst ten ytars of A'rtfw™//.(inI/wow, Material lakes! 
from when it was real funny, iiotsofunnv. and a whole 
hunch from when it was fuiiuy again, (BO-I032)S19.9S

' The Best of National Laisi|MHHi No. 3 Anthology of 
Ntttianal Lampoon's best articles. 1971 -1972 (BO-10031 
$2.50
• The Best of National Lampoon No.4 1972-1973 
AnthologyllJO-1000)5250
• The Besi ofNiiiional Lampoon No. 5 1973-1974 
Anthology (BO-1008) S2.50

Anlhology(BO-IOI4)S250
• The Best of National LiunptMui Mu.8 1976-1977 
Amhology(BO-l025)$3.95

Stliool VoarlMHik I'nroily Year 
book of C. l-slcs Keiiiuver I lit>h 
Ssjhool in Dacron, Ohio. Die fun- 
niesi thing ever printed on thehe 
jiiirticular pieces of paper. Deluxe 
•xli!ion(liO-l007A)S4.9S

• National l^m|i<KniBindcr(UN-K)OI)S4.S) each, 
2lorS8.WUforSIO.50
• National Uunpoon 12 issues in binder 
1975 (UN-1003) S16.00,1976 (BN-[004}S16.00 
I977(I)N-IIX)5)S16.00, I97S(UN-1006)$16.00 
1979 (BN-1007) S 16.00, 19SO( UN-l(X)8) $16.00

• NutiiHial I jini|HH)ii Tenlli Anai- 
vvrsart 1 Anth»!«f>.v Volume I I'll is Js 
half i>f our hest (eiiili.iniiivcrN;tr\ 
anlliolouv ever. Noi on!\ that, it's 
llie/H-tv fialf. (BO-1033 )'S4.95

• Nalional 1 jinipoon Ttnlh Annivci^iin AntlinloKy 
Volume in"hese(|ud is wiMibL-uer.lBO-1035)54.95

• National Lampoon Foto Funnies Including l ;o[o 
l-'sinnics. folo Kmicttis. Phoiorama Picture News, and 
pictures of girls with their shirts oin (BO-1034)52.95
• National Lampoon's Book of Books .lufVCJrccnlieid's 
ullimaie coffee-table hook (1!O- !0311 S8.95
• Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare I'riul 'Vcoinpltle 
collection of diverse vulgarities. (BO-1030)55.95

THAT-

Niilsonal lampoon "That's Not Riiiny. ThiilV Sick!"
T-sliirl This is the ihirt preferred bv funs of the live thea 
ter and the criminallv insane. (TS- f()20)S4.9S

• National Lampoon Sunday Newspaper Parody This is 
the sequel 10 ihc High Sclnii/ Yi'tirhouk. It is a complete 
Sunday edition of the Dacnai RefwhSitin-DeiHticrai. 
much fn full-color. Critics say it is even funnier than the 
Sunday A'c»- KM* Times. ( BO-10211S4.95
• National 1-umpoon Knoycloptdiii of I lutiior Amusc- 
meni in alphabetical order! (li()-K«)5)S2.50
• National Lampoon Prosents t'ri'iieli Coinit\ 
(BO-1020)5250

• Niiiional Uiiiipuoii Itluck So\ Ituscliall Jacket Satiny 
fabric w nh ,1 reakolion lininu.(TS- I».H))S29.95

• National Utinpociii DullVI H;ij; Ikaiiliful hcnvy 
uinva?. Black Sox ilutlel hag goes well«ith your 
National l-tMttHNin hm. Also excellent Ibrsmuu^ling 
Jnigs.(TS-loi3)S13.95
• National lampoon Moiia {Jorilla '1X1 ilrt ThKgorilla 
looks more like n norilla than;s pair of socks Joes. 
G"S-KH9)S.1.95
••'Vinikv,-voiisl''ui|ueT'V.suirl (l'S-

• Nalioiial L:iiii|KMin SucalsliiM \Vtar il I'oryuod hick. 
Aviiiluble in nav\ u iihu hue leiics ins!. M tint; mih rod 
leiierin».aiidjirii\ «nli lilack Iciionnu.f IS-HU4)$I2.95
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National Lampoon^ Animal House Bast-hall Jersey
Another My Is: of Animal Hmise baseball jtracy. vspixiully 
designed lor "awav" games. A musi for those who pliw' 
such games. (TS-l628)S6.00_____________

• Natiwial Lampoon's New Animal House Baseball 
.kiscv Hey. vou! YouGreek'.'Socratu.saGreek! Maybe 
vou want iO!!oioGrei'k! Get one of these! Bond over!
ITS-io3D56:oo
• Nu (ion it I l^mpoonS Animal House T-shirt Absorbs 
beer, rcgurgiiatioit.and blood. Noi bulletproof yet. but 
ilisctnirages people from shooting you. (TS-I02"9)$4.95
• Natimuil I.jnii|ioon\ AniiiKilHiHiwI-iill-ailor illus 
trated novel lioin she hit movie, with instil ill replay, liy 
Chris VIillor(HO-102.1)$2.95
• National Lampoon Deluxe I'lditimi ol Animal House 
On heavier paper [hat will last ioiijieror •.onieihma. 
(BO-1024) $4.95

• National Lampoon Itlaek So\ Soflball 'leant Jersey 
Team jersey ol'the tamed majw.ine league. Much like 
the one worn bvpiiehcrT Mann when lie bumed 
/V/i/A'Mw pu!i[ishi:rlioh(iu<xione in five successive 
iinw-sat Imt.(fS-1027)56.00

• National Lampoon Basel tall Hal To own oneofthe.se 
]Mnownahal.(TS-1032)S5.95
• l'liL'(;ri';ilcs( Hitsof (lit National I jmi|)Hmi.\tioiiicr 
groat ijisuliiy phonographic proiiuct. (A-1002) $7.95
• "TlialV Mot I'siiiiiy,Tliat\ Sick!" ^aiiimtil/.antiniMi
eoniedv I.I'(A-UKH)S6.95
9 Niiiiiisi;ill.mii|>iiiiii White Album New Comedy I,P
iiidiitling"Whai Were You l-xpecttim -R«k'n' Roll?"
(A-I003)S7.95

liulsi.'iilc (lie pniilitcLsyouubh in piirttaMj.fin'kiM'flntkoniHJni'v order, iiluwincnvelope.undscniin 

Nalioiial Lanipwon, Depl. NL381,635 Mildison Avenue, New York, NY 10022

n<A-i<xm
n 1 A- ion?)
O< A- 111)3)
OdlN-KHII

ns.BN- HX13)
niBN-IIKW)
DlUN-IWM
dlltM-KllKil
niliN-»»17]
DiBN-llXlSl
DtlW)-UX8)
n<no-u»si
a(Bo-i«»i

S «.95cach QdSO-llXlTAl S 4.95 each
S 7.9Scach
S 7.95 each
S 4.50 each.

D21brS 8JKI.
niii.rSIO.50

SI 6.00 ouch
SIA.OOcai:h
SI6.00ciKh
Slft.OOciiili
S16.00o.ich
S16.00 oath
S 2-50oiid>
S I-SOtaili
S 250 cadi

OdtO-IIW*)
OiliO- 11)14)
DtlU)-ltO)(
n iho-iich
DtBO-IO>3i
OillO-IUM)
QlllO-1025)
ni Bo-io.10)
DlBO-1031)
0(110-10.12)
Q| BO- 1033)
DlltO-lUH)
D (HO- 1035)

S ISOcach
S LSOcjch
S 2.50 each
S 4.95 tadi
S 2.9S«ich
S 4.95tadi
S J.95cach
S 5.95 each
S 8.95 each
SI9.95 each
S 4.95 each
S 2.95 each
S 4.95 each

D|TS- 11)14)
C]|TS-t024i
D(TS-t02M
Q ITS- 1(127)
n rrs- HCS)
rj(i"s-itciJ)
acis-KOOi
PITS- iiBD
n(i's-iu.i4)

Cobr

QMS- io.i2)
nil'S- 11)33)

S 3.95 each
S 435 ouch
S 4.95 ouch
S 6.1X1 each
S 6.00 each
S 4.95 cadi
$29.95 ciich
S fi.lKlcaoli
$12.95 uadi

S 5.95 inch
S13.95 tilth

Circle on..-:
S CU-'lebne:
S M 1.
S M L
S M 1.
S M L
S M 1-
S M 1.
S M 1.
S M 1. XL

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



NEW/ ONTHE MARCH
NATION

Sexual Dyspepsia 
in the White House
The President Is Sexually Harassed on the Job

President molesters: who are 
they, where do they come from, 
what do they want* Until re 
cently, the problem of president 
molestation remained miknoicn 
DO the public, but President Rea 
gan's near seduction by a known 
molester dwrinj; lust week's press 
conference has thrown the prob 
lem into high relief. Since (hen, 
more and more presidents have 
stepped forward with tkeir pri 
vate tales of terror, emboldened 
by the president's example. But 
what of the president molester? 
How can he be helped? 
What follows is a frank inter 
view with a reformed president 
molester now serving out a ten- 
year sentence in Palo A/to Prison, 
California.

What exactly is a president 
molester?

PRESIDENT MOUSTER: Well, 
first of all, he's sick, a sick per 
son, like mo. 1 know I'm sick, 
but 1 can't stop doing it. At 
night 1 lie in bed and pray 
God I will be stopped tomor 
row...that somebody will stop 
me before 1 molest again. But

cell's dim evening light.)
Why tia you do it? Is it the 

thrill of molesting the head of the 
executive branch, being so near 
the seal of power?

P.M.: I...I guess I'd have to 
say it's the thrill of just being 
near someone who signs bills. 
It's the knowledge that this 
man, this president, has ac 
cepted my advances and that 
we share a secret relationship 
based on mutual lust.

Hotf does one j;o about molest 
ing presidents?

P.M.: That's easy. I bait the 
trap with bits of newspapers I 
shred in a large pepper mill I 
keep at home. Then I sprinkle 
the paper with musk oil and 
condiments. It's the condi 
ments that they go for. After 
that, i fill my pockets with the- 
pulpy newsprint and spread it 
around the hustings, where I 
know a president of some kind 
will soon be appearing. Then I 
wait. Sometimes it takes 
months before a presidential 
candidate will blossom into a 
full-fledged president. In the 
meantime I practice on lesser

the next day is just like the day 
before; with my diseased 
mind, there is no hope of reha 
bilitation. (At this point the 
prisoner broke down and cried, 
rocking back and forth in the

presidents—you know, corpo 
rate kingpins, Kiwanis Club 
exccs, an occasional fan-club 
prexy when things get desper 
ate. But it's the presidents I go 
for. They're so.. -presidential

(At this point the prisoner gig 
gled, then stopped abruptly.)

I know I'm sick ... I know- 
that. But I can't stop. Why 
doesn't someone help me?

You see, they make it so easy 
to lure a president into your 
car. Presidents are fall guys for 
a box of gum-backed rein 
forcements. Sometimes a large 
magnet will do it. They love 
trick, photography and large 
slices of roast beef. A trick 
photograph of a slice of beef 
will make their eyes spin in 
their sockets. A drawing of a 
slice of roast beef on a piece of 
beige oaktag will sometimes 
work if you make sizzling 
noises while jiggling it a little. 
That one works best on pre 
miers. Then there's the presi 
dential memorabilia. Bric-a- 
brac, Gewgaws, Paperweights 
with presidential seals all over 
them. It drives them nuts. 
Once they're in the car I have 
my way with them while they 
play with the bric-a-brac. I

SCIENCOLOGY

"Microchirps?"

love it when they drool over 
the Lincoln Memorial rotating 
desk calendar.

What about president-elect 
molesters' Are there any such 
deviant.? in existence?

P.M.: 1 don't know much 
about today's election prac 
tices. As secretary of the trea 
sury Under Lyndon Johnson, I 
used to be much closer 10 the 
election scene, but now I 
mostly hang out at the United 
Nations during lunchtimc. 
Plenty of executive material 
just waiting to be snapped up. 
That is, if 1 ever get out of the 
slammer. They've got me in a 
vocational-work-therapy pro 
gram, teaching me executive 
skills, so ( can start my own 
business, maybe molest myself 
someday. After I'm rehabili 
tated I hope I'll be able to 
walk among presidents again, 
that 1 will be accepted back 
into presidential company, 
that I will someday become a 
president myself.

Here come the birdbrains...

Howard Stearns is an ingen 
uous, commonplace man. He 
is a blithe man who looks the 
antithesis of scholarship and 
high intelligence, yet beneath 
his plain, round face resides 
the first brain in history to cre 
ate another brain. In the clut 
ter of his laboratory at Palo 
Alto's National Semi 
conductor Plant, Stearns sifts 
through a vast sheaf of compu 
tations and schematic dia 
grams and recalls the 
breakthrough. "I had been ex 
perimenting with a type of 
logic fusion, commingling the 
various matrices of in 
telligence found in cellular 
brains, when 1 arrived at a re 
markably efficient and com 
pact circuit, I soon realized 
that with refinement, I could 
replicate the mind of a small 
animal on a chip the size of a 
thumbtack." Stearns showed 
his discovery to executives at 
the company, and they have an 
nounced that National Semi 
conductor will soon market 
the first of a line of six digital, 
hand-held animals, under the

tentative trade name Sparrow 
2000. "Each Sparrow 2000 
unit contains the intelligence, 
personality, and identity of a 
live, individual sparrow," 
Stearns explains. "This plastic 
device you hold in your hand 
is actually a bird. It makes all 
the decisions, has all the in 
stincts and needs, and per 
forms all the mental 
operations of a living sparrow." 
Terming Stearns's technology a 
quantum achievement in con 
sumer electronics, company 
president Roy Talbcrt envi 
sions a time when "every 
American will have his own 
smaJl, and possibly rare, crea 
ture to take with him whcrcwi- 
he goes; to care about; to 
know and understand in a way 
that is commonly impracti 
cable in places like the large 
cities, where natural fauna 
cannot survive." Talbert holds 
one of Stearns's four-ounce, 
cigarette-pack-sizcd modules 
in his hand, gazes at it almost 
disbelievingly, and walks to a 
window in National's confer 
ence room. He surveys tall, full
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trees and the lush boulevard of 
planters and grassy bcrms out 
side. He listens to tli<-' distant 
chirp of a bird and holds the 
unit in his hand aloft. "This is 
a bird!" he pronounces with 
com pc 11 i ng solo mn i t v and 
pyidc. "It will Uvt for a year on 
two small alkaline batteries, 
and it will be available to any 
one in the world for less than 
fifteen dollars!" Suddenly, the

The Sparrow 2000. It's alive.

Sparrow 2000's LED display 
flashes an amber call. "CHIRR 
CH1RIJ CHIRRUP" the mes 
sage reads. "It's probably hun 
gry," Howard Stearns calls out 
from across the table. "Feed it 
a worm." Talbcrt eagerly 
punches the code for "worm" 
into its keyboard, but the 
diodes continue to "low: 
"CHIRR CHIRRUP" Stearns 
crosses the room to examine 
his invention, then consqien- 
tiously depresses several more 
buttons. The display blackens. 
"It needed preening," he de 
clares. "I entered the preening 
sequence, and now it's fine." 
Of the five other animals the 
company plans to manufac 
ture in the near future, four 
are generally familiar to Amer 
icans, particularly to children: 
the Grasshopper 2000, the 
Frog 2000, the Hamster 2000, 
and the Ant 2000. 'Hie fifth, 
considered part of a second, 
more sophisticated generation 
of the technology, is the 
Rhinoceros 2000, of which 
Stearns is especially proud. 
"There are only a few thou 
sand of them left in nature," he 
says, "yet we anticipate that 
over fifteen million young 
people will have their own 
hand-held Rhinoceros com 
panions by 198V

"Indeed" Talbert added 
later, "Howard Stearns has 
given life to technology." 
Moreover, he has given tech 
nology to life.

Edited by Tod Carroli, contribu 
tions by T.C.,BMcC.
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OCTOBER, 1972/REMEMBER THOSE FABULOUS 1——I
SIXTIES? With BohOylanand Joan Baer m Zmnieiman |__I
comics Tom Wollein Watls.andalong.suppressodnoll-
ing Stones album
DECEMBER, 1972/EASTER: With Son o God comes
= 2. Chris Miller s GiK of Ihe Magi, Great Moments m I——1
Chess Diplomatic Enqueue, and Ihe Special Irish I__I
Supplement
MAY, 1973/FRAUD: With the Miracle Monopoly Cheat- ,——,
ing Kit. BOIIO* This BOOK. The Privileged individual In-
come Tai Return, and Gahan Wilson s Curse ol the
Mandarin i——i
SEPTEMBER, 1973/POSTWAR: With trie parody Nazi
Regalia to Gracious Living Whiledove comes. Vichy
Supplement. Guerre Magazine and Military trading i——i
Cards
JULY, 1974/DESSEHT: Wilh Famine Circle Magazine.
Galran Wilson's Baby Food. Corporate Farmers' Alma- i——i
nac. Rodigues Gastronomiquu Cornique and Guns |__|
and S<Jndw.cn{?5 Magazine
AUGUST. 1974/ISOLATIOHISM AND TOOTH CARE: ,——,
Wilh Agne^is A Very Sizable Advance, Seed Magazine. I
Liecuirve Deleted. Soul Drinks. Surprise Poster n 7. and
IiueMenu
SEPTEMBER, 1B74/OLD AGE: WilhUnoicilKigSior.es, ,——i
Rortngucs Benioi Sex. GW (.aOies I tome Journal, and
Bartart Comics
NOVEMBER. 1974/CIVICS: With [lie Rockefeller Art ,——,
Co!iecK>n. Prison Farm. Conslilulional Comics, and Wa- j
lergate OOMI ——
JANUARY, 1975/MO ISSUE: With rVeg/rgenf UolHei
Magazine. BriKC lifcCalls Zeppelin. First High Conies. ,——i
Watergate Inva Test, and Nigtil ol Ihe Icotess Capades I
Massacre —
MAY. 1975/MEDICINE: With Hytonal Sore Terminal
Flatulence. B!ue Cross m Peace and War. Rodrigues Co- |——i
medics, and Our Wonderful Bodies
AUGUST, 1975/JUSTICE: With Ihe Rcekelelfer Atlca
fiepon. Code ol Hammurabi. Citizen s Anest Magazine ,——,
Inherit Thea Wind, and World Nighl Court
SEPTEMBER. 1975/BACK TO COLLEGE: With Ihe '——'
Vassar Yearbook Foottiail Prev«™. SchoasliC Scams. i——i
Academic Ptoys. arid the £-squire parody
DECEMBER, I975/MONEY: Wilh The Greal Pite War
Entrepreneurs, and a fortune parody
APRIL, 197B/SPORTS: With Dogl-shing. Stiver Jock ,——,
The Glory ot Tjieir Hinds^hl the US Gymc*; Hand- |__|

SEPTEMBER, 1976/THE LATEST ISSUE: Williacom-
pleie l.sl ol Bad Woids. Weslcrn Romance Part Three. i——i
Bravo Dog Magazine, and the relurn ol ooth Uncle
Suckleandcal hammerer ——
OCTOBER, 1876/THE FUNNY PAGES: With a lour
page. Ui-cokx Nuls. Ihe Aesw> Brolheis on honeymoon. .——.
Verman. Slierman Ihe Tank. Odd Bodl-ms. anddozensol
oilier comes and cartoons ——
NOVEMBER. 1976/SPECIAL ELECTION YEAH
ISSUE: Is Democracy Inert7 The complete slory ol the i——i
TownviiFe campaign, starring Ford and Carter look-alikes.
with Ihe traditional bribery, corruption and natural gas
JANUARY, 1977/SUHERRE ISSUE: Wilh Those Lazy, ,——,
Hazy. Crazy final Days, lots ol hilarious cartoons, sight I
gags, comics, and Ihe Sciemotrilic American parody
FEBRUARY, 1977/KENNEDY RE1NAUGURAL
ISSUE: With JFKs First 6.000 Days(l9G2 1976), the W- . ,——,
lagc Vorr.e parody. War in Ireland, and Ihe Jackie IMiOmoiial '——'
APRIL. 1977/RIPPING THE LID OFF TV: With T-Bird
and Monza, rv Magazine, Monday Night Steep, PBS i——i
Concordance, and Dmahs Dumper 1
JUNE, 1977/CAREERS: Wilh mercenaries, wetbacks. '——'
guidance counselors, summer lobs, placement tests, uni- •——i
versity by mail. Sussman'sgel-rich lips, and Sam Gross I
JULY, 1B77/SEX: WHh Ihe inevitable ma Report parody.
What Every Voung Woman ShouU Know, porn licks, skin i——i
liooks. slroko mags, and Ihe Last Truc-Lile Weslern I
Romance ——
SEPTEMBER, 1977/GROW UP: With Ihe heallh lacts. i——.
insurance madness. Gidgel Goes Senile, a guide lo
adults, and Gahan Wilson's Grown-ups Can Do
Anything

OCTOBER. 197T/BEATLES: W«n Mersey Moplou 
faneime faogeaitxa: Magazine Beat Ihe Mealies, the 
iinreleased albums ol John. George. Rmgo. Paul, and 
^rank Smalra. and Ihe authentic McCar'ney autopsy 
lepofl
NOVEMBER, 1977/LIFESTYLES: WUh Best Medical 
flea Matket, Busting Oul ol Subuilna. Orgasme Back 
£Sh White Raslalanans. ana Besl Negroes'n New 'fork
pECEMBER, 1977/CHfllSTMAS IN DECEMBER:
With itie death ol Santa Claus. alternate good taste 
covers, cards pieserus and Hie Te«as Supplement 
JANUARY. 1978/THE ROLE OF SEX IN HISTORY: 
\,Vilh Ihe Sccralic Manotoguo. Sen in Ancieni China, the 
r,;relms. and Ihe G Blunder-, ol Ihe Ancient World 
FEBRUARY. 1978/SPHING FASCISM PREVIEW: With 
National Sociofisl ttevwvv, the Toronto Supplement, Euro- 
(ia/is. The Real Ado-f Hitler, and Fascist Food 
MARCH, 1978/CHIME AND PUNISHMENT: With 
Slwrt Hairs. Ihe History ol Crime in the Cinema Hie Mal- 
iese Canary. Pointless Crimes, and Just Deserts 
APRIL, 1978/SFfllNQ CLEANING: Wilh the Buds of 
Ireland. Ihe New York Supplement tour-color comics by 
flodngues. Wilson. Flenmkon. ana Srowne. and Ihe 
Aulorama
JUNE. 1978/THE WILD WEST: Wild Even BluegnK Gel 
fin Crws. the Indian Section. Our Family Journey to Ihe 
Wesl.andCtWi&oysot Many Lands 
JULY. 1978/1MTH ANNIVERSARY ISSUE: With agat 
lartd ol parodies. Sussman ano Greenliekl's history ol 
pJaW-arnp Born Again on Hie Fourth of July, and comics 
[ly Wilson. Hodrigues. andSutiilzky 
AUGUST. 1978»TOOAY'S TE6NS: With Sawylfibr) and 
/leal Jfcen magazines, comes By Wilson and Flenniken. 
fhen and Now a Field Guide lo Voung Teen-age Girts, 
iind a NalLamp report on education in America 
SEPTEMBER, S78/STYLE: With Regular Guy Quar- 
jeiiy Dress lor Successluiness Arro Sheek. and a com- 
fltete (all lashion forecast
OCTOBER, 197B/ENTERTAINMENT: With movK, IV, 
^nd music sections. Porter ami Sefh setl-amusenienl, 
W>Bon. Rodrigues. and a fVsHampguide lolhe Big Ten 
rWVEMBER. 1978/THE BODY: Wilh Memoirs oiaSur- 
(jeon Pol Mews and Coke Alia/. Capiain Cadaver by 
fianan WiBon. HUM Our Bodies Develop, and a True 
[tody Section
DECEMBER, 1978/FOOD AND FESTIVITY: With 
Mcdern Menus. Foods ol Many Nations, a General His- 
loryol Food Fighlmg. a Gourmet Guide, and a True Food 
Section
JANUARY, 1979/OEPHESSION: Wilh Psychopages. 
Wlisl I Go! lor Christmas. NEW Years Eve. special Cheer- 
Up section, and comics by Gahan Wilson. Suuilzky, and 
flennfcen
FEBRUARY. 1979/HETEHOSEXUAUTY: With Very 
Married Sex. a look al bachelors. Planet of the Living 
Women. Screwing Your Best Friend's Wile, and a profile 
& Mi Hfflht
MARCH, 1979/CHANCE: With T<ack Rats. Vegas. Un- 
Chamed Melodrama. Ho.v to Drr« Fasl. arid John and 
Gerry's risk sec lion
APRIL 1979/APRIL FOOL: Wilh Salacious Hems and 
Lew) Articles, Florida College Spring Vacation Travel 
Supplement, Ihe 194G Bukjemotoles. and a Lite Maga- 
;ne parody
HAY. 1979/INTERNATIONAL COMMUNISM AND 
TEHROHISM: With EXPl.O 79. Bora Bond of KG8, Girls 
dl Ihe Communsl Btoc. arid the ultimate Canmie guide 
Ihe fink Pages
JUNE, 1B79/KIDS: With Atce in Regularland. Young 

.[Jums. BKJ Eloys, Child F'oinography. and comics By 
Shary Hkjnnkcn and Gatian Wifson 
JULY, 1979/SPORTS: With Action Gotf. Game Bunnies. 
Weekend Allilates. and a special Encyclopedia ol Parlei- 
palory Sports by Hie editors
AUGUST, tjre/THAVEL: With A Gi'ls Lelffirs Horns 
(ram Europe, Vacation Trawl Then and Now. Traveler's 
Ml. and Whero to Get the Best Sen m Europe 
SEPTEMBER, 1979/POTPOURRI: A miscellany ol 
rumor Mtti Vacation '58. Slan Mack's True Hamsa Opera- 
lion, an inside look ai Niagara Falls, and a guide to lha 
New Conslel-alions
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'M THE BEST
THREE-CARD MONTE

DEALER IN THE
WORLD!

GO AHEAD! 
WHICH CARD IS 
THE RED ONE?

UH.YES... 
YOU'RE STILL 

RIGHT.

RE 
RIGHT AGAIN

I'M SO GOOD ^\ 
AT THREE-CARD MONTE A 

THAT [EVEN CHEAT ) 
MY OWN BAD SELF!/

UH.YEAH... >v 
YOU'RE STILL RIGHjJ
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RpNRIC

PUERTO RICAN 
RUM

L(25.4FL.OZ.

NO RUM REFLECTS 
PUERTO RICO 
LIKE RONRICO.

Puerto Rico is the Rum Island, the 
world's foremost rum-producing 
region. And Ronrico is the rum—au 
thentic Puerto Rican rum since 1860, 
Ronrico's smooth, light taste has 
been the pride of six generations of 
Puerto Rican rum masters. One sip 
will tell you why

RONRICO: AUTHENTIC 
RUM OF PUERTO RICO.

EXTRA DRY-WHITE
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by Gerald Sussman

MAD DOGS
ENGLISHWOMEN

r hat most celebrated 
row between Edith 

Sitwell and Virginia Woolf 
started over their mad dogs. 
For years afterward it was 
known as the Frothing 
Scandal. It was in the spring 
of 1938 when it happened. 
The ladies had been rather 
distant friends in London 
and Edith thought it would 
be a good idea to invite Vir 
ginia and her husband, 
Leonard, to Renishaw, the 
Sitwell country home, for a 
weekend, to get to know 
them better, especially since 
they shared the same obses 
sion, raising mad dogs. And 
what better time than the 
weekend of the Derbyshire 
Mud Dog Show. Virginia 
was cordially invited to 
enter her two dogs, a toy 
poodle named Rasputin 
and a bulldog named Ford 
Madox Ford. Edith would 
enter her two prize Bedling- 
ton terriers, Dante and Bea 
trice, which were gifts from 
her brother Osbert.

Virginia accepted the in 
vitation with her usual fear 
of impending doom. Any 
excursion outside her 
Blooms bury circle of 
friends was considered so 
cially dangerous and a 
chore. But Leonard insisted 
it w;).s time to show the mad 
clogs publicly. The Derby 
shire show was perfect for 
the debuts of Rasputin and 
FMH The show was not a

A Memoir

Oi

Edith Sitwell

and

Virginia

national one. It was just a 
simple country affair. Aside 
from Edith, there were no 
famous ladies entered, just 
the local gentry. Virginia 
wasn't certain that her dogs' 
introspective kind of mad 
ness was "showy" enough 
for the rougher sensibilities 
of the Derbyshire country 
folk. The dogs weren't used 
to being shown. They could 
go entirely to pieces. Leon 
ard disagreed. A mad dog of 
good pedigree was first and 
always a show animal at 
heart. She must never 
coddle them to death. Be 
sides, it was time to show 
the Sitwell group that the 
Bloomsbury circle had in 
teresting dogs of their own. 
Virginia finally gave in. 

But just as Virginia sus

pected, the short motor trip 
to Renishaw, a new envi 
ronment, was enough to 
put the dogs in a state of 
shock. When they arrived, 
Rasputin, the toy poodle, 
tried to commit suicide by 
jumping out of a second- 
floor window. Not to be 
outdone, FMF tried to 
swallow his tongue. Far 
from being upset, Edith was 
thrilled by this impressive 
show of madness and reas 
sured Virginia that the dogs 
would make an excellent 
debut at the show. "FMF 
was quite marvelous for a 
confirmed melancholic," 
said Edith. "Watching him 
struggle with his tongue, I 
couldn't help thinking of 
the dangers that befall us 
in our everyday affairs.

Why, this very evening at 
dinner, I could be choking 
on a chicken bone."

That evening the other 
dinner guests included T. S. 
Eliot and Evelyn Waugh. As 
usual, both Eliot and 
Waugh were "in the 
dumper." Waugh felt lonely, 
bitter, disillusioned, alien 
ated . . . and was especially 
gassy. Eliot's life was totally 
ravaged. Mad dogs were the 
only solace for his life, be 
sides his conversion to Ca 
tholicism. He adored 
Edith's Bedlington terriers. 
Osbert and Sacheverell, 
Edith's brothers, were also 
in a dark mood. Only the 
darker moods of the dogs 
could get them out of their 
depression.

Sacheverell was reminded 
of Queen Victoria's secret 
passion for a mad dog 
named Freckles, a cocker 
spaniel, "Freckles was the 
real love of her life," said 
Sacheverell. "The dog had 
delusions of grandeur. He 
thought he was a Great 
Dane, and he had all the 
other dogs believing him. 
Victoria saw in Freckles 
what she needed to govern 
the Empire, a manic belief 
in oneself. As Freckles be 
came bolder and more like a 
Great Dane, so did the 
queen become more con 
fident and powerful in her 
dealings with other nations. 
Until one day Freckles
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tried out his bravura act on 
Mortimer, a real Great 
Dane who was a gift from 
the kaiser. The poor de 
mented beast was savaged 
to death in an instant. The 
queen realized, of course, 
that this was a sign, that, 
like Freckles, she couldn't 
delude the world forever, 
that the world was unpre 
dictable, irrational, and 
nearly insane, and that gen 
uine order and stability 
could not exist. But 
Freckles did help to keep 
her thick upper lip quite- 
stiff for many years."

"Speaking of the crazed, 
unstable condition of the 
world, wouldn't it be a 
grand idea to present Mr. 
Hitler with a gift of a pair of 
good mad dogs?" asked 
Edith. "We could send 
them with Oswald Mosley, 
our dear good friend, who is 
so close to the fuhrer. If 
Hitler had some mad dogs 
around him, he might not 
behave in such an uncivil 
ized manner. He'll see his 
own behavior reflected in 
the terrible lives of the dogs 
and he might change his 
mind about starting all 
those mad war schemes."

They all agreed that giv 
ing Hitler a pair of mad 
dogs would also be so much 
more exciting than ordi 
nary, boring house pets. 
"Every ntbment with a mad 
dog is unpredictable, so 
alive with high drama and 
danger',' said Edith. Osbert 
thought it was a "capital 
idea." Waugh suggested that 
Churchill should offer a

kennel of mad dogs to keep 
the entire German high 
command occupied for 
years. Virginia and Leonard 
had no idea of who the 
others were talking about 
but managed to keep up po 
lite conversation about 
their own dogs.

The next morning the 
ladies plunged into the final 
preparations for the show. 
Virginia's confidence in 
Rasputin and FMF grew 
considerably as the dogs' 
behavior grew madder and 
more unpredictable. It was 
as if the dogs instinctively 
knew they were soon to be 
on display, to be judged 
with their peers.

Edith's dogs were out 
wardly calm. They were 
already proven in compe 
tition. Edith preferred to

prepare them slowly and 
allow their madness to 
come to full flower in front 
of the judges. She suggested 
to Virginia that perhaps her 
dogs were becoming over- 
stimulated and might peter 
out before the actual com 
petition. She reminded Vir 
ginia that if the clogs spent 
themselves before the show, 
they might collapse into 
total depression and cata- 
tonia, which did not count 
for many points in the 
judges' eyes. A winning dog 
must show a well-rounded 
madness. But Virginia was 
so elated with her dogs' be 
havior that she hardly ac 
knowledged Edith's advice, 
advice that was given in the 
spirit of good sports 
manship. This was Vir 
ginia's first mistake. Edith

Virginia "WooIf

Sitwcll did not like Co have 
her opinions ignored.

The last part of the mad- 
dog preparation is done at 
the show itself. Each owner 
is given exactly three min 
utes to "froth" his or her 
dog before trotting it out 
for the judges. Frothing, or 
foaming at the mouth, is 
the only "dressing up" or 
theatrical tactic allowed in a 
mad-dog show. Owners 
may use artificial foam or 
some kind of frothy mate 
rial on their dogs to create a 
more showy effect if they 
wish. The extent of mouth 
froth depends on the breed 
ing philosophy of the 
owner. Some prefer no arti 
ficial froth at all and rely on 
the innate madness of their 
dogs to produce, the natural 
stuff. If their dogs do well in 
this category and produce a 
fine natural foam, it can im 
press the judges tremen 
dously. If the dogs don't 
perform well and produce a 
dribble of watery saliva, 
they invariably lose points. 
Most mad-dog breeders 
were in favor of a "smartly 
artificial" form of foaming 
at the time and in some 
cases went as far as a high- 
baroque style. It seemed to 
be the right finish, the 
"topper" to the dog's 
performance.

Edith, as would be ex 
pected, leaned to a high-ba 
roque style. She had 
prepared a large bowl of 
Devonshire clotted cream, a 
mixture that had about 
three times the density of 
ordinary whipped cream.
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She packed it into a pastry- 
decorating tube and 
squeezed it into the mouths 
of her dogs in swirling rib' 
bons. The density of the 
cream combined with the 
natural drool of the dogs 
was supposed to create a 
brilliant foaming effect, as 
long as the hounds didn't 
eat all the cream first.

Virginia was appalled by 
Edith's artificial technique 
and accused her of despoil 
ing the purity and beauty of 
the pedigree mad dog. Her 
own dogs needed no "silly 
cake topping" to win a 
prize, This was Virginia's 
second mistake. Edith loved 
to froth her dogs. To her, 
frothing was an important 
part of the show, the piece 
do resistance. She reveled in 
the sheer theatricality of it.

Contrary to Edith's 
warnings, Virginia's dogs, 
Rasputin and FMF, per 
formed remarkably well, 
exhibiting some truly ab 
normal behavior never seen 
in a Derbyshire show. FMF 
tried to bury himself alive 
and would have succeeded 
if the judges hadn't called 
a stop. Rasputin nearly ate 
the entire right arm of a 
young child who inadvert 
ently tried to pet him, a 
good sign of rabidity and 
sheer viciousness. And then 
the dogs collapsed into vio 
lent thrashing states with 
healthy natural foaming 
pouring out of their 
mouths, a pure, thick 
sample of a superior type. 
The judges were visibly 
impressed.

Edith's dogs did well, but 
not as spectacularly as Vir 
ginia's. Virginia even a I- 
lowed herself a smirk of 
triumph. There seemed to 
be no doubt of the out 
come. Her dogs would be 
judged "best of show." But 
then, Edith looked at Vir 
ginia's dogs carefully and 
noticed something odd 
about their frothing. She 
whispered to the judges, 
and suddenly the show was 
called to a halt. Edith was 
asking for something quite 
rare and unprecedented—a 
medical examination of 
Virginia's dogs oh the spot. 
This was the most serious 
request that could be made 
at a mad-dog show. If the 
accused dog is medically 
unfit, the owner is dis 
qualified and, of course,

publicly humiliated, and 
must make an apology to 
everyone. If, however, the 
dogs are pronounced fit and 
healthy, the accuser bears 
the same responsibility and 
must make a public apology 
as well. (Edith later admit 
ted that she had been out 
raged over Virginia's 
arrogant, gauche behavior 
and couldn't believe that 
"those two kippers from 
Bloomsbury" could beat her 
magnificently mad Bcdling- 
ton terriers.)

The judges called in the 
county veterinarian to ex 
amine Rasputin and FMF, 
and he immediately con 
firmed Edith's suspicions. 
Both dogs were epileptics. 
Epileptics were not allowed 
in mad-dog competition. 
All madness must have a

Edttb Sitwell

purely psychological origin. 
No physical disabilities 
were allowed. The dogs and 
their owner had to be dis 
qualified from the show.

Virginia was so horrified 
by the humiliation that she 
fe 11 into a swoon and 
fainted. Edith had no sym 
pathy for her, claiming she 
was doing her "usual dying- 
swan act." The veterinarian 
tried to revive her with 
some spirits, but it only 
made her violently ill. As it 
turned out, she was allergic 
to brandy. Leonard and T. S. 
Eliot transported her to the 
nearest hospital. It took her 
three weeks to recover and 
return to London. Her dogs 
behaved very badly when 
they saw her leave, and they 
finally went over the edge 
into sheer uncontrollable 
madness. They were com 
mitted to a cell at the local 
asylum for the criminally 
insane.

Over tlie next few 
months Virginia visited the 
dogs many times, but they 
never recognized her. The 
doctor's theory was that 
they too were humiliated 
and traumatized by the dis 
qualification. Three years 
later, Virginia Woolf com 
mitted suicide. In a letter to 
Edith Sit we 11, Leonard 
Woolf confessed that it was 
the horrible trauma of the 
public humiliation and the 
unalterable insanity of her 
beloved dogs that "gnawed 
at the marrow of her tor 
mented soul until she could 
stand it no longer and had 
to take her own life." D
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SI COMPUTE CONTENTS 
WOMAN'S PURSE

by lohn Hughes ond Tod (arroll

T here is a primitive and immutable aspect to women 
that compels them to haul a vast stock of "effects" 
wherever they go. No matter how fiercely they aspire to 
the nonsexual neutrality of thoroughly recognized and 

panequal personship, women carry under their arms (be it 
within a handbag, a tote bag, or a wicker elephant from Red 
China) peculiarities of their sex as unmistakable as the 
beardless face or a tear-stained hankie. The observer 
reaches into a purse and finds spindled, shredded, faded 
coupons for ten-cents-offhot Joys, Jet Dry, skin bracer, hy 
drogen peroxide, Japanese photo processing, a graphite 
lubricating wand, pillow batting, and any GE vacuum 
tube purchased before July 1971—and the observer asks, 
Why? Why have these? Perhaps they are related to the 
checkbook cover bearing a typographical explosion of the 
Italian, French, German, Portuguese, Swedish, and English 

words tor "money." Or the check 
register with five different bal

ances, three of them negative, all of them connected with 
arrows, and one composed entirely of question marks. Or, 
seven pairs of sunglasses. Or, an interlocking concentration 
of nearly three dozen hairpins—half with the plastic glob 
ules peeled off their tips, five clipped around pennies, none 
ever worn. Or, half again as many five-inch, chromium- 
steel hairpins having the tensile strength of a CM leaf 
spring. Or, keys to a Mercury Bobcat, a parental house, 
an apartment, an office supply room, a friend's house, 
a boyfriend's house, a boyfriend's car, luggage, a file cabinet, a 
friend's mailbox, a parental car, hve window safety locks, 
a friend's cabin, a boyfriend's boat, a boyfriend's cabin, a 
boyfriend's cabin before the locks were changed, a desk 
that no longer exists, and a once-owned Gremlin that has 
since passed through six different owners to a Korean 
teenager who starts it with a doorbell button. Eventually, a 
few solitary items appear. A plastic foot from the base of a 
salad spinner. A Ped. A tampon, its wrapper torn and 
eroded by friction, cosmetic acids, seasonal changes in 
tempernrure, and leaky pens, the exposed portion of the 

tube festering with more dirr and bacteria than a 
Mexican bank note. Is there any reason to con 

tinue this type of careful analysis? Ob 
viously not, so let's just dump all 

of this shit out on a table and 
make the best of it, okay?
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Introducing the third 
generation of turntables.

At one time, the multiplay turntable 
was considered the only way to play 
records. Then, as technology improved, 
the more demanding listeners insisted 
that only a single-play turntable could 
deliver all the sound a recording had to 
offer. Now, BSR proudly introduces its 
Pro III Series—combining the ease and 
versatility of a multiplay with the precision 
and accuracy of the finest single-play. At 
a price well within your reach.

For example, the BSR Pro III Series 
offers a staggering array of features, 
many never before offered on a 
multiplay turntable. They include a 
professional quality tonearm, equal to 
many others costing as much as the 
turntable itself.. .a unique two-motor 
power system featuring a quartz-locked 
direct response FG Belt Drive turntable 
motor and a completely independent

tonearm motor... digital readouts of 
most turntable functions... and a 
handsome low-profile look that truly 
enhances your room.

BSR Pro III Series turntables 
handle three records—for uninterrupted 
musical entertainment. And with the 
BSR Pro III Series 300, you can enjoy 
full-function remote control, allowing you 
to play your records from across the 
room... and even control the volume!

Whatever your needs— whatever 
your budget, there's bound to be a BSR 
Pro III Series turntable that's right for 
you. AH of them are well worth a look... 
and a listen.

Pro IE Series.
The Third Generation of Turntables.

BSfl (USA) Lid., Blauvelt, New York 10913. BSR (Canada) Ltd.. Rexclale, Ontario.
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There ore forty-two 
stories on 

death row..

"Sift*

all of them 
bad. This one is no 

exception. My life story is one 
long cdibi, just like the story of every 

chow-eating chump in this joint. Its 
the story of how I started out with a pawful of 
nothing and ended up with a ticket to munch 
the CO2 . ^bu heard right; I got a sweetheart 
suite on death row in the metro pound for knit 
ting a cement doggie vest for a Doberman that 
double-crossed me in a Lindbergh job. Sure I 
should pray pray to God for the salvation of 
my soul. Only thing is, dogs can't kneel.

TUSKER: You got fo be tough to sur 
vive in this two-bit burg. Me, I spent 
half my life lookin' down the foggy 
end of a forty-five. Dog catchers, 
butchers, the ASPCA...everybody's 
gof an angle. Mine was stayin' alive.
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It's like this. I was born on the 
wrong side of tomorrow with big 
plans for a small pup. My 'rents tried 
to raise me right, but I done them 
wrong. But 1 ain't sorry Sorry is for 
schnauzers.

MOLLY: What happened, Tusker? Where'd they
hit you?
TUSKEH: Don't know,..can't seem to focus...all a
blur...I, I guess I blacked out. Just froze, I guess.
It happens.
MOLLY: Lousy deecees! When'd they start hit tin'
so hard!?
TUSKER: Listen.. .before they get here... you gotta
tell me ya love me.
MOLLY: Sure, baby. Sure.

My mother had me and thirty-eight 
other pups in the city pound. She was 
a lifer, a streetwalker working the 
wrong side of the street. One day she 
took a fall for the K-9 fuzz and never 
got out of the slam again. They lei me 
see her once, but she didn't recognize 
me. When you're the runt in a litter of 
thirty-eight, every snout looks the 
same.

I was trouble from the day some

TUSKER: (Nan-ales} 1 tied some sheets together and mad** like a kite. Then I was gone, a hot bullet 
from a barrel.

joker kicked me loose for the crummy 
sawbuck and tags. I started big, then 
slowly worked up to bigger. Framing 
other mutts for spots on the rug; drag 
ging laundry through mud puddles; 
hanging pups out on the line by their 
ears lill they learned how to talk. Then 
1 started knocking over garbage 
cans. It was a small-time protection 
racket, but I needed the trash for big 
ger things. We operated out of my 
doghouse on the coast. 1 was the 
leader of the pack in them days.

Things was jake till I took my pack 
into bigger neighborhoods. The other 
packs howled bloody murder. The 
deecees came down on us hard.

Dead dogs floating belly up in the 
river. Bad for our image.

Border patrols iced a couple of our 
best mules and froze us out of the 
horsemeat market for good. My best 
mutt was caught running down Main 
Street with a tail of link sausages in

DETECTIVE SLUGGO : Talk, boy, talk!
TUSKER: Woof-woof. Wool-waof-woof.
DETECTIVE SLUGGO: Oh, so that's the way you wanna play it, huh, tough guy? Maybe a little minuet
with the sergeant here might refresh your memory.

: (Narrates) My own kind turned against 
me. Go figure.

his mouth. Bad for business. I paid a 
little visit to my friends down at the 
Humane Society They got the best 
legal muscle in town and got the mutt 
off with a paper whack and a bath. 
We sent the judge a crate of sausages 
to keep him quiet.

Then we started catching flak from 
the local cats. Seems one of my mutts 
chewed face with a little sex kitten up 
town and the toms had their tails up 
over it. I sent them a pretty little pack- 
ago of prime poodle and told them to 
keep their claws to themselves. They 
sent the package back... shaved like 
a homo and choked on a throatful of 
her own ribbons.

Me, I pack catnip in my shoulder
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TUSKES: (Narrates) I wasn't gonna let them take 
me alive. I wasn't gonna lei them say thai Tus 
ker died yeller. Then they put my mother be 
hind a bullhorn. "It's no use, Tusker," she says. 
"They got the goods on you." She was right. I 
broke down and cried like a puppy.

holster, so I muscled over to the cat- 
house and tied up a deuce of felines. 
Had the cats swinging from a branch 
in the time it takes to skin one. Call me 
a softie, but I love to see a couple cats 
at play

Things was going too good. I 
started getting sloppy. It took me 
a while before I figured out that my 
owners, the Big Boys Upstairs, were 
doping my food with worm pills, hop 
ing I'd make a mistake, so they could 
send me away for a long vacation up 
the river. The pills got to me. I started 
to see shadows, gumshoes every 
where I went. Thought they'd pinned 
a tail on me. Heat under every news 
paper, including the one on the floor 
in 1he corner.

I started going perv. It was the pills, 
I swear. Every gam sandwich I 
passed started to look too good to 
pass up. I chased some two-legged 
'tang into a dark alley and rubbed 
her legs for good luck. The broad 
couldn't give the cops a good descrip 
tion because she was too busy enjoy 
ing the ride to get a good look at my 
mug. Besides, we all look alike in the 
dark. I corralled a pack of lady ca 
nines in the same alley We played 
bloodhound to a bagful of glue, then 
let the fur fly and I gave them the time 
of their lives. Then someone dropped 
a ten-ton hint on me and I saw the 
constellation Canis.

Next morning I woke up in the slam. 
Seems I made it with a couple of un 
dercover sweeties from the K-9 
squad. Cute, real cute. What a stooge 
I'd been. Sapped by a bunch oi lap 
warmers from the local pound. I 
didn't mind the accommodations, 
though. Spent the time making plans. 
Big plans.

I played it mum till my mutts could 
spring me. Then I laid out the big plan

tor them. We'd kidnap the mayor's 
dog, lay low in our mountain hide 
away then hold out for ransom. We'd 
each get a pile of slippers and bones 
the size oi Mount Rushmore. Sure, if 
they caught us, they could wrap a

kennel grapevine- I bought his story 
on account oi how I liked the way he 
growled when he smelled cop.

We picked up the mayor's mutt on 
his way to discipline school, offered 
him a ride and some puppy treats.

TUSKER: I shoulda known all along il was the Doberman turned me in. I'll get that black son of a. 
SHERIFF: Only thing you'll be gelting's a box seat in Ihe gashouse.

TUSKEGEEIONES: We came lo see our Boo. Where is he?
TUSKER: He's dead. Now beat it, scram, y'hear? Take a hike or you'll be eating lead for breakfast.
MRS. [ONES: But, but.. .he was our only pet,. ,a good dog gone bad, yowzah.
TUSKER: Yeah, well, my heart's breakin'! Now get lost, before 1 call the guard.

horse in the rap we'd take; but il we 
pulled it off, we'd be the best-heeled 
mongrels outside of show business.

Things was going swell, until they 
sicked the dogs on me. Undercover 
nabs sniffing around like hungry rats. 
Sniffing hydrants back to my hideout. 
The pound's Doberman finally closed 
in. He played it smart, real smart. He 
told me he wanted in on the caper. 
Said he'd heard about it through the

Later on, city net goons dropped the 
ransom at a pet-supply shop that 
fronted as a supermarket. We picked 
up the bones and slippers, buried the 
goods in a backyard.

It was perfect. Per-fect-o. Only 
thing was, the Doberman had an 
extra face. He sung for his employers 
downtown, so I had to take a powder. 
Holed up at my moll's place in Frisco; 
but the heat got wise and put a man
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on the place. Dog catchers were in 
the air thai week. Even my own pups 
wouldn't cover me. I spent a couple of 
nights crawling on my belly from 
snake-eyed pet parlor to fleabag 
flophouse. They nabbed me after a 
drunken weekend with a Saint Ber 
nard who got rousted from the ski pa 
trol for pushing skag to accident 
victims. They lined me up with a 
bunch of other pets for an ID check. 
The usual pet scum: goldfish, cats, 
parakeets. The mayor's mutt lingered 
me right away After the trial, they 
sent me back to the kennel where 
I was born. Born in a pound, die 
in a pound; that's what the warden 
says.

But not me. Soon as they locked me 
up on death row, I started making 
plans. I cooked up an operation with 
a dog named Boo; played the har 
monica all day Some say he killed a 
man named Jangles.

We started digging soon as night 
fell. Grapevine had it that the under 
cover Doberman was planning on 
double-crossing me and City Hall, 
digging up the loot and hightailing it 
to Mexico. He'd have all the slippers 
he'd need for a lifetime of leisure. 
Everything went just dandy till the 
tunnel collapsed on old Boo.

After that, they put me in solitary 
Milk bones and water. One day I pre-

TIPPY: He loved me; me, 1 tell you!
TAFFY: lisa lie! (Slaps Tippy, buries face in
paws, sobbing)
MURIEL: Tusker lied to every dame in Ihe pound.
He was jusl stringin' us along!
HAPPY: Yeah! Let's gel 'im, girls!

tended to be sick. I raked my water 
dish over the bars.

"Guard! Hey screw, come quick! 
My nose is dry!"

I rolled over and played dead. An 
old trick, but it worked.

Before he could bellyache, I had 
him by the cuff of his pants, grabbed 
the keys, and opened all the cells in 
the block. We had ourselves a riot. 
Some stool pigeons got themselves

torn apart, as I recall.
Then I tied some sheets together 

and made like a kite. I was gone, a 
hot bullet from a barrel. Knocked off a 
house with a BEWARE OF THE DOG sign 
on the front fence. They didn't know

Surrounded the joint with coppers. I 
wasn't gonna let them take me alive. I 
wasn't gonna let them say that Tusker 
died yeller. Then they put my mother 
behind a bullhorn.

"It's no use, Tusker^' she says. "They

TOSKEH: You call mis chow? This ain'l no slinking chow. This is dog lood! (Spils il out) 
GUARD: You'll eat it and like it, slob. 
TUSKES; Who you callin' slob, slob?

how right they were. But the Dober 
man should have known. Got myself 
some civvies and a gat. Put that 
double-dealing lowlife a lot lower- 
approximately six feet. But the heat 
had the bloodhounds on my trail. My 
own kind turned against me. Go 
figure.

They found me at my doll's place.

got the goods on you."
She was right. I broke down and 

cried like a puppy
So that's my story I( isn't pretty, but 

then who's gotta marry it? Tonight I go 
for a walk down the long mile to the 
chamber. The city's got an idea they 
want me to sleep on. God knows, I 
could use the rest. Q

FATHER OMALLEY: Would you be wantin' to say your prayers now. me laddie?
TUSKEH: I don't need your stinking mumbo jumbo! You can't make me crawl!
FATHER O'MALI£Y: You'll be needin' me prayers where you're goin) bucko.
TUSKEH: I spit on you and all you stand for! (Biles Father O'Malley's ankle and is dragged away by
guards)
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"It takesTwo Fingers and one glass 
to turn strangers into Mends/'

The legend goes that 
whenever Two Fingers came 
he brought two things, Tequila 
and a party. "You can never 
have too many friends/' he 
often said/'or too good a time."

Two Fingers squeezed his

tequila drop by drop, then time. He left a legacy of man- 
painted his bottles black to pro- hood and friendship. And a 
tect the cargo from light. spirit that returns whenever

In the late '30s Two Fingers people lift a glass together and
crossed into Mexico for the last drink to the moment.

\\Two Fingers is all it takes."

'X

JUILA
OLE

$®M&

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



A CURVACEOUS YguNCr housewife \s5irriNG- . ......
Wfr-'HV. AFTER FuTTlN<3- H£P VAUG-WT6R TO SEP. HER 

•tKOu&HTC ARE EAR FROW^ THE NE/SP TRAGEPY OF 
THE TW< i^eFORG- THERE i« A KNOCK AT TME

HI, I'M. ROGER,THE PARAN\EPIt-rMN 
YOUR LITTLE OlRL'S LIFE YESTtI?PAY 

AAOOTH-TO-MOUtH RES.USCITATHHV 
OUT OF TH€

J WHO SAVE^N 
BY 6IV1N6- \ 
AFTER WE I

I'VE COME BACK 
FOR
A tlTTLC
THA.N 
You

frt^p YOU STOPPEP BY; i
TO THANK YOU. iTALu

fret
$O

/Lerwe frer «ifrMrfo*
THE POINT HOWA00UTYOU PVTTIK&- OUT
n MCFV/T-VV r-vyw n*\T /f/'7
HEROICS?.'AS/AALL ^J\
SEXUAL FAVOR / -^

FOR

/LET ME PUT IT to YOU THIS WAY.
fouR SWEET LITTLGG-I^U WOULD 
MOT 96 ALIVE
\PlTWER6 MOT FOR
^C . HAVE You ANY 
IDEA WHATATFUP 
TO THE HOSPITAL 

TonAV ?i

WE.LI...I DON'T KWOW....I frutss J DO 
OWE YOU SOWeTVtWG- foR

C&UT YbuU ^ve TO HURRY, MY tiOfrSANP wtt-t- ftE Ho^c Soorvj
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Tosr otfe MORE FAVOR
THAT £ HAVE TO ASK. IT'S A00UT

VCAV DEAD/

MEAN Ytf • I
IT'S NOR«\AL.r

N
HAVE AW \ 

UNCONSCIOUS FEMALE, \ 
APPARENTLY FELL OFF THE 
COUCH. NO Vl5i5L,e INJURY.! 
ARE YOU &ernttfG- J 

V
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WHITE H C
Mrs* Reagan's Diary

W hat is it about George Bush? I used to think he was 
just a "brain" with a lot of flip understanding 

learned from education. Now I'm not so .sure. He seems to 
be out to .show Ronnie up with cheap comprehension. I'd 
like to give him the old "Thank you for coming, it's been a 
lovely evening" and out the door and bounce him down the 
steps, but Ronnie won't discuss the matter at all. He's so 
busy nowadays rubber-stamping things with his pad or 
sleeping- It must be that the Washington time zone has 
shorter hours than the California one we're used to or 
something. Ronnie says that even after he gets his fourteen 
hours every night, his naps don't seem really restful. I'm 
sure that a two-hour nap in the morning and one after 
lunch should be enough, even for hardworking Ronnie. 
Ronnie always says that one of the secrets of his success is 
the ability to relax completely into a comalikc sleep at any 
time. This allows him to be completely alert during his 
waking hours. By being able to avoid drowsiness almost 
completely, he has a great advantage over other men.

Which brings me back to George Bush. Right from the 
start I told Ronnie there was .something wrong with that 
man. 1 was willing to overlook his running against us in the 
primaries, even though it was a pretty clear attempt to 
wreck our country, I was willing to ignore the fact that his

OA&tA^fi(j,
f

wife looked like a formaldehyde addict. 1 don't know how 
many years older than him she is, but it looked as though 
he shined his shoes with her. I was even willing to overlook 
the fact that he wore open-necked shirts to deliberately 
invite unfavorable comparisons of Ronnic's neck with 
his. 1 cannot overlook his great show of "alertness" He is 
always pretending to be more ivide-awalcc and more aware 
of what is going on around him than Ronnie, which is 
cheap, unfair, and totally untrue, as Ronnie is as 
wide-awake as anyone when he chooses to be.

The way George Bush runs around, always answering 
questions or talking and gesturing, started me thinking. 
Ronnie and I are from California, and in our wide social 
acquaintance with all elements of society we have seen 
enough to make us sick. 1 am talking of narcotics addic 
tion. Several of our friends who have been close enough to 
have dinner with us have had children or servants addicted 
to cocaine or goofballs. It is pretty obvious that George 
Bush has fallen prey to this. It is the only way to explain 
his wild behavior and uncontrollable energy.

I haw talked about this problem of George's with our 
old family physician, Dr. Baker. (Dr. Baker is so cute, really. 
He won't tell his age. All he'll say is that he outlived the 
sequoia tree his father planted on his first birthday!) Dr.

, tsx. .g
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Baker agrees with me that there is no cure for what George 
Bush is suffering from, and he says the best thing (and 
kindest) would be to shoot him before he has a public sei 
zure at a mall opening, which is the sort of highly sensitive 
duty he will be engaged in if I get my way.

1 tried to talk to Ronnie about Mr. Bush's problem last 
week, but he has this maddening way of dropping off ro 
sleep when he doesn't want to talk about something. 
Really, it's so irritating, I could scream, and have, but even 
that doesn't wake up my husband when he's really deter 
mined to avoid a topic. To think that people say I boss 
Ronnie around! Certainly I give him advice, and if he is 
awake, he obeys it, hut the decision is his; alter all, he is the 
president.

Believe me, I found that out the hard way. A couple of 
days ago 1 borrowed his official signature stamp and was up 
in my bedroom issuing some executive orders and assent 
ing to some bills from Adolfo and Galanos, my designers, 
which I thought he might he too busy to handle. I was sure 
he would never notice. Was I wrong! The next day he called 
me into his Oval Ofhcc, his special quiet area where he 
goes to be alone with his dreams for the country.

"Nancy," he said, looking straight at me, "have you seen 
my signature stamp and pad anywhere?" Well of course it

&>

was still up in my bedroom! I almost died; then suddenly 
my training as an actress came to my rescue and I impro 
vised a little white lie right on the spot.

"Why, Ronnie," I said, cool as a martini, "you are fast 
asleep. This is just a dream. I'm not even here, arid certainly 
your stamp pad isn't lost." He just shook his head a few 
times and then apologized. I was able to smuggle the stamp 
pad back into the office while he slept. A close call, indeed.

The same night at dinner he told me he had the craziest 
dream that afternoon. Well, naturally I didn't let on, 
blaming it on the arrowroot biscuit he had at lunch, which 
must have been bad, but secretly I was having a real 
chuckle inside.

Anyway, I'm almost determined to use the executive- 
order stamp to have something done about George Bush. 
He has been acting very bizarrely lately. Aside from his ani 
mated excitement, like smiling, I found him in Ronnie's 
office twice, once very close to Ronnie's jar of Ovaltine and 
the other time actually tampering with the kettle. Naturally 
1 told him that he had no right to touch things that didn't 
belong to him, but he said he was only curious and had 
never seen Ovaltine up close without the lid on the jar, 
which does not explain the kettle.

I was just about to tell Mr. Bush exactly what it was that

LLiM^ <3CL/r«-t<L>
"
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Mrs, Reagan's Diary
killed the cat (curiosity) when Ronald started up from very 
deep thoughts with a snort and said, "Garden hose, if 
that's dirigible, you can forget the bill, you taco skid."

All I had a chance to say was "Ronald! We have .com 
pany!" By which time Mr. Bush had two-stepped out of the 
office.

Well, I made Ronald an Ovaltine to calm him down, as 
too much excitement could be certain death, and I thought 
I noticed something funny about the way the drink 
smelled. I didn't think much of it at the time, but after 
seven days Ronnic had still not had a "movement." I real 
ized then that the president had been administered a con 
stipation drug. That smell I had noticed was familiar; it 
was Kaopcctate, a powerful drug often prescribed in Mex 
ico for loose stools. Beneficial for bowel disease in small 
doses, it can be fatal if improperly administered. What's 
more, as Dr. Baker told me, Kaopectate is virtually un- 
detcctablc in the human body, as it is chemically similar to 
cheese. The doctor says that a high number of constipation 
deaths in America may actually be murders. Who could 
have made this attack besides George Bush? He had the 
motive of wanting to be president, the dirty-tricks famil 
iarity from his time at the CIA, as well as access to drug 
stores where the medication can be bought untraceably. 
Nothing can be proved. Mr. Bush is too smart for that.

Fortunately Ronald's condition was detected early

enough and Dr. Baker was able to save him from what 
might have been a very embarrassing form of death indeed. 
I'm not sure exactly what Dr. Baker had to do to save Ron- 
nie, but when he left the president's bedside he looked like 
a jockey who had just ridden in dead last on a very muddy 
track and he smelled like a small town in southern Italy. 
The doctor drank a whole bottle of Vin de Maison Blanc 
before going out to the car wash, and he warned me to keep 
a very close eye on Ronnic and on you know who.

Well, you can imaging! After this brush with death I 
started watching "Push-Push" Bush very carefully indeed. 
I'm sure he won't try the same thing twice. He's too sharp 
for that. With his whole bag of tricks from the CIA, any 
thing at all can be expected to happen at any time. Ronnie 
would be an easy target for one of those cigars that fires a 
bullet down your mouth, or for a "heart-attack box," which 
is what the spy guys call a thing that is like a jack-in-the- 
box but contains a much uglier type of object that pops 
out into the victim's face. Something on the order of a 
rabid Pomeranian, I have been told.

If these things were not so deadly, they would remind rnc 
of Halloween. Which reminds me of a crazy story. Last 
Halloween, Ronnie and I were at the ranch and, as it was 
about 7:30, Ronnie was getting ready for bed. I was plan 
ning to stay up a little longer in case we should get some 
more trick-or-treaters.

j^&WU-*-~ LiXML' O- 7r*tA*-4. b
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Well, sure enough, there was a knocking at the door, and 
Roanie said he would get it. There was a person there, and 
Ronnie was very impressed with his costume. He said it 
was the scariest we had seen all evening, and he insisted on 
giving the fellow four whole coffee crisps, and then 
slammed the door.

Looking over his shoulder, I could see it was no trick- 
or-treater at all! It was Barry Goldwater dressed up in one 
of those leisure suits. I gave Ronnie a kick and we opened 
the door and let on that it had all been a crazy joke. Laugh? 
1 ('bought I'd die at the look on Senator Goldwater's face.

Even I can't be with Ronnie twenty-four hours a day. 
Hairdressers, designers of dresses, and cabinet members all 
claim a share of my time. I haven't yet found anyone I can 
trust with Ronnie, so I did the only thing I could think of, 
1 installed some special locks I brought from California 
called "Negro puzzles" on the doors to the Oval Office.

I left Ronnie in there this morning with a supply of food 
and water in case I shouldn't get back from my little jaunt 
until after lunehtime. As I was the only one who knew the 
lock's combination, Ronnie, I thought, would be safe.

Well, I had only been gone an hour when George Bush 
starts a big dusty rumpus about how Ronnie is "trapped" 
in the Oval Office. Everybody gets sweaty and the next 
thing you know the C1A and the FBI are both working 
away on my "Negro puzzles." Naturally they couldn't pick

these locks themselves, and they had to fly in a Mexican 
from San Quentin, who finally got them open. Believe you 
me, Ronald was surprised when they burst in on him like 
that without so much as a loud warning knock to allow 
him to compose his thoughts.

i walked in just after they had broken in on my husband, 
and it would be fair to say I lost my temper, as normally I 
would not be able to lift even a small Mexican lock-pick 
tool, let alone fling the whole lock picker through a 
window.

I noticed Mr. Bush standing near my husband's desk, but 
it wasn't until after 1 had shooed the cabinet and the Secret 
Service out that 1 discovered what G.B. was up to. He had 
carefully moved Ronnie's bronze paperweight miniature of 
the Seattle Space Needle into such a position that if Ron 
nie were to drop off to sleep at his desk, his head would 
plunge down on it and be pierced, It is obvious that noth 
ing is beyond G. Bush.

I'm going to have to think of some very special way to 
handle Mr. Bush. Have to dash now, though; the maids 
have discovered some crazy old lady hiding under the love 
seat in one of the upstairs bedrooms. The old woman 
claims to be a relative of former president Carter's and 
refuses to leave. I'll get her to leave all right, if I have to 
dump the wastepaper basket she's been using its a chamber 
pot over her head. Q

/nm.
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The'Tinest"Papers in the Kingdom Now in Single Wide,

[ear ye, hear ye. The Joker Is here 
with the fastest growing brand of 
cigarette papers in our Kingdom of 
Qualify products. The popular new 
single-wide size is now available for 
discriminating smokers everywhere. 
Joker papers are super fine, extra-

rainarily (bin and alwa 
urning. That means the amount 
f ash has been reduced without 

masking thai rich, fresh, tobacco 
flavor. So what you roll is what 
you taste. Try the new single-wides 
from Joker.

White Rice 
Single 
Wide

RBA/Rizla. 485 Lexington Avenue, New York, NY 10017. Telephone (212) 682 6760
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******* * BY DAVID OBST AND RJ. O'ROURKE* *******

BLACK SUPERSTRRS RRTE THE
WHITE UIIUES

THE PflllEL OF EKPERTS
SUPERSTAR A 
Outlielder for a 
leading Ameri 
can League 
baseball club.

SUPERSTAR B
Ranking con 
tender for 
middleweight 
boxing title.

SUPERSTAR C
Forward for a 
well-known NBA 
basketball team.

THE COIlTESTflnTS
WIFE *l
Married to 
a celebrated 
Canadian 
hockey goalie.

WIFE ^2 
Martied to 
a prominent 
PGA golf pro.

CLOTHinC
*
It's-
LU 'S

'it's

5"

7?|
£ sK —

•cr — 
"1 

||

E

11 |
S cK 1

SUPERSWB A 
(baseball)

"She doesn't dress 
for shit."

"She doesn't dress 
for shit."

"Lookin1 like a 
blind hippie got 
dressed at night in 
a Goodwill store."

"She doesn't dress 
for shit."

"Her old man must 
be crazy let her 
spend all that 
money on clothes."

SUPERSTAH B
( IK n iM!l)

"No fox."

"Whole lot of real 
bright green 
pants."

"Real, real short 
skirt,"

"Sort of 
schoolteacherlike."

"Had more clothes 
than 1 ever seen."

SUPERSTAR C 
(basketball)

"Not veiy stylish."

"Certainly wears a 
lot of madras."

"Favors a casual 
look."

"Rather conserva 
tive."

"Certainly an ex 
tensive wardrobe."

SUPERSTAR D 
(lontball)

"Someone gone 
and beat her with 
a ugly stick."

"Got to get me 
some suits like 
that for my self."

"Didn't have no 
clothing on."

"Too skinny."

"Didn't have no 
clothing on."

PERSONALITY

"She doesn't have 
any either."

SUPERSTAR B SUPERSTAR C 
(baskelball)

"Nice.1

"Very sophis 
ticated."

SUPERSTAR D 
(lonlhall)

[didn't notice]

"Shit! I guess!"

"Too skinny."

"I was asleep by 
then."

WIFE *4
Married to a 
noted National 
League relief 
pitcher.

WIFE #5
Married to 
the owner of 
an NFL football 
team.

DEPORTmEflT
*
"u JF

I s

1? |

*I

WIFE =5
(managemesi1 '

SUPERSTAR A 
(baseball)

"Didn't have 
none."

"Stuck-up."

"Crazy asashit- 
house rat."

"What 1 call 'me 
dium ofay.'"

"Deported herself 
all over the place 
like the goddamn 
queen of Egypt."

SUPERSTAR B

[did not under 
stand question]

"Some. 1 guess." '

"Ifit'swhatlthink 
it is, she had more 
than she can use."

[didn't notice]

[didn't notice |

SUPERSTAR C
(basketball)

"Quiet demeanor."

"Ladylike."

"Very modern, 
loose, and tree."

"Quiet and 
ladylike."

"A very sophis 
ticated individual."

SUPERSTAR D 
(football)

[didn't notice]

[didn't notice]

[didn't notice]

"Too skinny."

"Didn't have no 
clothing on."

EIITHUSIflsm MID PEP
*
'iT &K"S
s S-

*i\ ;-
UJ 3 
^ ̂

1? 's 
t? s s~

7f ^

WIFE =5
imauafemen!)

SUPERSTAR A 
diawlull)

'%, man, come on."

"Must have had 
her fun button 
sewed up back in •56."

"Somebody ought 
to get that bitch 
off drugs."

"You must have 
me mixed up with 
somebody who 
gives a shit."

"Somebody ought 
to give her old 
man a splint."

SUPERSTAR B 
(boxing)

"No."

"No."

"Yes."

"No."

"Oh yeah."

SUPERSTAR C 
(basketball)

"Gaiesalotatout 
her husband and 
kids."

"Cares a lot about 
her husband and 
kids, 1 believe."

"ft very energetic 
young lady."

"In my opinion, 
she cares deeply 
about her husband 
and kids."

"A very enthusias 
tic and energetic 
lady for a woman 
of her years."

SUPERSTAR 0
(football)

"Just lay there like 
a old dead fish."

"lust lay there like 
a old dead animal 
in the road."

"Man.whoisthat 
girl's connection? 
That's what 1 want 
to know."

"Too skinny,"

"(wouldn't want to 
say nothing about 
that."
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MY EWORITE DOGS

The Killer Prussian
Commonly known as the 
"bulletproof" dog, this 
breed is indeed tough but 
in fact not impervious to 
incendiary or stecl-jacketed 
slugs. It cats babies and is 
therefore unpopular.

x^ -..-.-•.•-:•';
^••••••A*. *'" %* * V

|^£fj^^^

The Fire Dog
This breed, which earned 
its name centuries ago by 
inexplicably lying down on 
open flames, was nearly 
wiped out by Roman com 
manders who used the dogs 
to smother campfires.

The Iberian Husky
A cousin of northern dogs, 
this breed is naturally 
suited to sledding, and is ac 
cordingly regarded as a use 
less pest in its native Spain 
and Portugal.

The Movie Dog
This cheaply sensational 
breed is subject to frequent 
kidnapping and abuse, 
Though it can navigate al 
most anywhere in the 
world, it prefers brightly lit 
interior settings and small, 
theatrical boys.

The Irish Booze Hound
This breed features a distin 
guished countenance and a 
lyrical bark, but it falls 
down a lot and sometimes 
embarrasses its master at 
parties.

The Johann Sebastian 
Bachser
This German guard dog 
developed a unique ability 
to yodel in flawless counter 
point, thus earning its 
famous name.

The French Decorative
Bred to blend with the 
decor of two hundred years 
ago, the decorative has not 
adapted well to the lean 
styles of the 1980s, even 
though it comes in a num 
ber of colors and patterns.

The Toy Decorative
Their porcelain finish re 
quires no brushing; how 
ever, very few of this highly 
specialized breed survive 
whelping, since they shatter 
when dropped.

The Ordish Plunger
The mighty plunger was 
bred specifically to please 
the insatiable Queen 
Wheema the Moist of Ord, 
and it is unique in the ca 
nine world for its copula- 
tory stamina. Females of the 
breed tend to be reclusive 
and short-lived.
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The Copperhair Terrier
Originally bred as a source 
of abrasive material, the 
coppcrhair became valuable 
during the eariy part of the 
twentieth century when it 
was found to be useful in 
the manufacture of electric 
motors and transformers.

The Yorkshire Lifter
Bred by eighteenth-century 
English scoundrels to steal 
food from the open markets 
of the time, the breed 
adapted to modern retailing 
methods so successfully 
that it caused the adoption 
of a "no dogs allowed" 
policy in most stores and 
thus its own decline.

The Latin Gash Hound
This swarthy breed, devel 
oped secretly by medieval 
ladies-in-waiting for pur 
poses of their own, enjoys a 
stubborn, if limited, popu 
larity despite its slobbering 
nature.

The Hot Dog
The hot dog is named for 
its high body temperature 
about 10? degrees Fahren 
heit. Perpetually sick, le 
thargic, and delirious, it is 
the only breed specifically 
excluded from veterinary 
insurance coverage.

The Ortney Skin Dog
Often disliked in spite of its 
friendly manner, the hair 
less ortney is the world's 
only green clog.

The Aqua Chiquita
This Uruguayan dog greets 
people with an excited 
burst of urine. Considered 
good luck by Indians of the 
region centuries ago, the- 
ritual discharge has caused a 
near eclipse of the breed in 
modern times.

The English Settee
So large, disciplined, and 
senseless was this highly re 
fined breed that it became a 
widely used piece of furni 
ture in nineteenth-century 
Britain. Modern sensi 
bilities have reduced its role 
to that of a purely orna 
mental curiosity.

The Gypsy Retriever
This handsome, powerful 
clog has an extra layer of in 
sulation and can swim in 
extremely cold waters to 
find downed ducks and other 
game. It will not, however, 
bring them back to you.

National Security 
Investigation Dog
Originally bred to sniff out 
unmarried couples in large 
hotels, its popularity waned 
with changing times, and it 
was renamed by breeders 
hoping to get a better price 
for their pups. It was for 
merly known as the sex 
hound. LJ
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TOPS IN THEIR FIELD

We ve put a copy of INSIDISPO.

short time we've put INSIDE SPORTS?at the 
top of its field. And like the teams who've 
earned these trophies, we've earned our 
championship standing by being the best. 
While other sports magazines just talk 
about providing in-depth sports coverage, 
we're busy making an issue of it. We don't 
give you any Huff or nonsense, we give you 
the inside story on the sports you want to 
read about.

Every month, in every issue, we'll give 
you an insider's view of your favorite sports 
personalities on and off !he playing field. 
In a recent story you'd have learned what 
really goes on inside the booth of Monday 
Night Football, or about the prices that (he 
famous command with our cover story on 
professional sports salaries. In our monthly 
feature, The Inside Track, you'll be treated

ookat the person behind the 
MRrough candid interviews 
sports stars like Ron LeFlore, 
and John Madden. And in our 
layer profiles, you'll discover 

____ isional athletes must face from 
the I^Hgfetition, the management, the 
nxeq^^&d the fans.

But that's not all. INSIDE SPORTS' regular 
staff boasts the most talented roster in 
sports journalism today. People like Tom 
Boswell, Pete Axthelm and Vie Ziegel will 
make the plays and players come alive for 
you. You'll get more than the winners and 
losers, you'll get the whole inside story of 
the slumps and the streaks, the comebacks 
and the upsets, the highs and the lows.

And-INSIDE SPORTS doesn't stop there. 
Each month you'll find feature articles and 
special coverage by authors not usually 
associated with the sports world, Writers

like Studs Terkel giving you his fresh view 
on the competitors and their game, 01 
Mordecai Richler offering a highly per 
sonal look at the incredible Gordie Howe 
And in our monthly departments like 
Media. Culture. Gambling and Style, you'l 
get a unique perspective on the sport: 
world and its people.

So get your news from a sports magazine 
that delivers what others only promise. Ge 
INSIDE SPORTS, and you'll see why we're 
the tops in our field.

A PUBLICATION OF NEWSWEEK, INC.
INSIDE

We cover a side of sports nobody else 
is covering. The inside.
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HOW WOMEN MAKE
DECISIONS

Men who are experienced 
with women often claim to 
know how they think. They 
say that it is possible to pre 
dict a woman's behavior 
under certain conditions, 
and that her behavior may 
be finessed by merely stage- 
managing the conditions. 
For example, Timmy B. cal 
culates that Harriet H., a 
feckless and inelegant 
Christmas employee at 
Sears, will consent to help 
him pilfer expensive video 
disks from the store if he 
allows her to spend the 
night with him and ear 
nestly condemns each of the 
men who has beaten and 
deceived her in the past. 
You've probably heard strat 
agems like this described as 
"pushing the right buttons," 
or connoted in metaphors 
like "He played her like an 
instrument."

But how do men like 
Timmy know exactly which 
buttons to push? Ob 
viously, they understand the 
basic processes of female 
thought: the special way

women compute their op 
tions, apply their knowl 
edge, and finally make then- 
decisions. To understand 
these things ourselves, we 
must first inspect the phys-

AREOLrtR NERVES SNACK PLATTERS BABIES PERIODS DAMP MOPPING

FASHION 1.0. / / / 1 SEX AND MEN

DISHWASHER LOADING / / FORGETTING THINGS

SMALL ANIMALS, DOLLS. AND FIGURINES BIRTHDAY AND ANNIVERSARY STORAGE

4. Before I know it, she'll 
outgrow them and start 
chasing after guys.

3. If it's a girl, then I'll have 
to shop for some small 
animals, dolls, and 
figurines for her room

2. But if I'm not having my 
period, then I might be 
pregnant

5. That reminds me...What if a guy comes over and sees 
my floors the way they are? I'd better damp mop.

6-Artdrun the dishwasher 
too. I dope I can get 
everything into one load.

i ^better wash one of my 
pattersby hand, though, 
~ v" have it ready in

ie l need to serve the 
jiiysome snacks.

I.Am I having my period? 
If I am, I probably don't 
feel like making an extra 
trip to that man's seat.

INPUT
Option #l-$hould I 
walk all the way back to 
the passenger's seat and 
ask him his order again?

ical composition of the fe 
male brain.

By the time a woman 
reaches puberty, her in 
tellectual and biological 
functions are controlled 
from various lobes or "de 
partments" bound up in a 
soft mass of tissue situated 
between the lungs. Infor 
mation and commands are 
transmitted within and be 
tween these departments by 
ordinary electrochemical 
impulses; however, the cir 
cuitry is different from 
other animals' because sig 
nals are routed through 
each lobe regardless of its 
pertinence to the task at 
hand. Consider the follow 
ing illustration.

Charlotte M. is a twenty- 
two- year-old stewardess 
who has forgotten a passen 
ger's meal order. A bundle 
of messages from the opti 
cal nerve tell her that 1) two 
different types of meal are 
available on the serving 
cart, and 2) the passenger 
whose order she has forgot 
ten is seated fifty feet away. 
Charlotte reckons her op 
tions: 1) return to the pas 
senger and reestablish his 
order, or 2) select one of the 
two meal trays at random 
and hope he accepts it. The 
process by which Charlotte 
evaluates the first of these 
options is demonstrated to 
the left.

It is interesting to note 
that the t e r m i n a 1 1 o b e 
("Forgetting Things") has 
generated a dilemma totally 
unrelated to the original 
problem and, furthermore, 
that the new problem and
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the second option from the 
original problem may be 
expected to trigger a geo 
metrically expanding set of 
problems that are as bewil 
dering to the scientific ob 
server us they are to 
Charlotte. How, then, is her 
decision resolved? Possjhlv 
the answer lies in the 
makeup bag connected to 
her last lobe —a secondary 
neural apparatus, capable of 
filtering extraneous options

picked the makeup bag on 
the right nearly every time, 
and that when the roles of 
the rat and Mother Teresa 
were reversed, the results 
were virtually unchanged. 
Accordingly- we impute a 
commonality to the deci 
sion-making methods of all 
females, and get on to the 
next experiment, where we 
verify the possibility of in 
spiring a decision by 
Mother Teresa to boost you

an expensive video disk 
from Sears.

Here's the arrangement. 
We know from the example 
of Tim my B- and Harriet 
that female responses may 
be presurmised from the 
"climate" under which the 
responses are made, and we 
realize from the last experi 
ment that all women form 
their decisions in the sftttie 
manner. Hence, it is reason 
able to assume that Mother

Teresa will shoplift the 
video disk if one were to, 
once again, "push the right 
button." This appears to be 
a comparatively simple as- 
signmcnt until you con 
sider a number of facts 
about Mother Teresa—for 
instance, that she lives 
twelve thousand miles away 
in a hospital full of lepers in 
Calcutta, that she's over 
seventy years old, and that 
she's practically a saint. 
Here's how Tim my B. han 
dled the experiment.

"It was over a hundred 
degrees in Calcutta the day 
I landed; everything, the 
buildings, the streets, the 
cars, and the people, 
seemed so brittle and dis 
integrated from the heat and 
the complete lack of food, 
money, and enthusiasm that 
a good wind from a ty 
phoon or an atom bomb, 
for example, might reduce 
them all to dirt. 1 took a cab 
straight to the leprosarium 
and tried not to pay any at 
tention to the murmuring, 
balled-up monsters in the 
corridors, on the window- 
sills, and under the beds—it 
was important to be in a ca 
sual frame of mind. I found 
Mother Teresa on a stool in 
her office, scouring some

delivered by ihe cent nil 
brain or, then again, for 
getting them entirely, or 
manufacturing yet another 
staggering batch of new 
ones.

To investigate this hy 
pothesis, we perform the 
following experiment. A fe 
male rat is given a choice of 
three makeup hags. If she 
picks the one on the right, 
she will receive the bag as a 
reward. If she selects either 
of the other two bags, or 
cannot make up her mind at 
all, then another female 
chosen for this experiment, 
Mother Teresa of India, will 
receive a powerful electric 
shock (ci/wri.1 ).

Data from this experi 
ment shows that the rat
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Matys snack platter after 
executive gave her a stuffed bear.

Snack platter before Mary's 
exposure to stuffed animal.

type of fluid-collecting de 
vice with a wire brush, at 
tacking it with the 
ferociousness of a crazy old 
zealot ready to burst at the 
eye sockets with a stockpile 
of sexual energy. I leaned 
against the doorjamb and lit 
a slender cigarette that was 
such a dark brown it looked 
black. 'What's your after 
noon look like?' I asked her 
with an inflection of de 
tachment and mystery in my 
eyes. 'Meet me at my hotel.' 
I scratched the address on a 
card and flipped it to her 
desk, smiled coolly, and dis 
appeared down the hall.

"She was right on time, 
like I knew she would be. I 
poured her a gin; she fol 
lowed rne onto the balcony. 
'There is something 1 want 
you to have,1 1 told her 
softly. 'I hope you like it.' 
The famous woman of 
mercy turned to discover a 
massive, five-foot-high, 
stuffed koala bear behind 
her with a fat pink bow tied 
aimihd its neck and a senti 
mental card taped to its 
belly. She was over 
whelmed." Several days 
later, Mother Teresa ran out 
of a Sears in Hartford, Con 
necticut, with sixty-live dol

lars worth of video disks for 
Tim my B.

Notwithstanding the sig 
nificance of this result, we 
must have more data. (See 
photo bottom left.) We need to 
know, for example, if a fe 
male's makeup-bag deci 
sions can be influenced by 
stuffed koala bears and, cor 
relative ly, if isolation from 
stuffed koalas will prove 
deleterious to other aspects 
of her behavior. We treat 
the first question in an ex 
periment where Mary Cun- 
ningham, formerly of the 
Bendix Corporation, selects 
one of three makeup bags 
while a stuffed koala bear is 
rigged securely within her 
field of vision. (If she picks 
up either of the two bags on 
the left, a powerful execu 
tive who may have a job for 
Mary will receive a high- 
voltage shock.)

As expected, the subject's 
makeup-bag judgment was 
unaltered and actually rein 
forced by the presence of 
the stuffed animal. To an 
swer the second question- 
will deprivation of stuffed

koala bears impair other 
facets of a woman's behav 
ior?—we must turn to the 
snack platter. (See photos 
above.) As spiders have 
been observed to spin ir 
regular webs while under 
the influence of psychedelic 
drugs, a great deal may be 
learned about the mental 
condition of a female by 
analyzing deviations in the 
patterns of her snack trays.

In the following test, 
Mary presented two snack 
platters to an executive who 
may have a job for her, one 
after he had given her a 
stuffed koala bear and one 
before. Notice a sharp vari 
ation in the diversity and ar 
rangement of her snacks.

It should be no surprise- 
that the lush, imaginative

platter on the right was pre 
pared under the influence of 
a stuffed koala bear. But the 
questions remain: How did 
Mary's decision to upgrade 
the snack platter take form? 
And, by what process did 
she transmute the psycho 
logical impact of a stuffed 
animal to her rationale for 
adding seventy-seven bits of 
food to a tray of snacks and 
multiplying the elaborate 
ness of its design by per 
haps 1000 percent?

A parallel observation is 
useful here. Charlotte M. is 
secretly photographed 
(below) as she styles herself 
prior to approaching the 
pilot of her flight to find out 
his birth and anniversary 
dates. When she entered 
the lavatory, her hair was 
gathered in a common- 
shaped ponytail at the junc 
ture of the parietal and oc 
cipital bones, approximately 
180 degrees from her nose 
(left). Subsequently, she re 
constituted the ponytail 
several inches higher and 
nearly 80 degrees to the left 
(riK hi).

We are, however, forced 
to ask the same question as 
before: What manner of 
thought occurs in a 
woman's mind at the mo 
ment she decides to mount 
a ponytail on the side of her 
head? Perhaps there is a 
mathematical solution. If 
we draw a triangle con 
necting the original posi 
tion of Charlotte's ponytail 
(A), its new position (B), 
and the top of her head (C),
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and it we superimpose the 
same triangle1 onto the 
snack pi a t ter c rea ted b y 
Mary Cunningham after her 
exposure to the stuffed ani 
mal (see photo above), we 
soon discover that the three 
points of the triangle will 
always touch three differ 
ent kinds of snacks, no 
matter how the figure is 
positioned.

Hence, we derive the fol 
lowing proportion— stuffed 
koala : snack platter :: pony- 
tail placement : snack plat 
ter—indicating that all 
stimuli from executives and 
airline pilots will have the 
same effect on a female de 
cision. We are thus well ad 
vised to pose Timmy B. as 
an airline pilot and analyze 
the decisions of a woman 
who has been offered a 
chance to have sex with 
him. Timmy explains the 
research as follows:

"A hazy drizzle fell out 
side the Beverly Wilshire in 
Los Angeles as 1 followed a 
richly carpeted hallway 
from the main lobby to a 
canopied porch where 
splendorous and bejeweled 
guests alighted from their 
cars and dispersed to the 
dining rooms and the ball 
rooms and all the other 
rooms for their evening's af 
fairs. I studied the cars and 
their passengers cannily, 
searching for her, peering 
into a hundred eyes to find 
the female most qualified to 
participate in this experi 
ment. The eyes responded

in kind, locking hungrily 
onto the blue and gold trim 
of my uniform from Pan

American, one of the largest 
airlines in the world.

"When she slithered 
from the scat of her foreign 
limousine and strode 
primly to the diamantine 
glass doors, 1 knew in 
stantly that she would do. 
Nancy Friday was her 
name —an authoress and 
television personality with 
soft features and delicate 
skin that ached for the firm 
ness and affections of a 
pilot. 'How docs your eve 
ning look?' I asked her 
soothingly, but with a glint 
of devilishnes.s in my ex

pression. Nancy demurred 
momentarily, then pinched 
a wrinkle on my sleeve and 
drew the number 211 across 
the fabric with a perfectly 
honed, tongue-pink finger 
nail. 'Lovely...'she said, the 
ellipsis in her repl^ ob 
viously meant to allure.

"Events progressed well 
from there on, climaxing 
several hours later in room 
211 when the puissance of 
my uniform and my remi 
niscences of drama and ex 
hilaration in the air began 
to take charge of the 
worn an. 'I'm getting all

Nancy Friday's dishwasher load 
Portions of the rack she didn't use are shaded.

Route female rat takes to sentimental card. Notice 
the similarity between it and unused squares on left.
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tingly,' she breached through 
gorged lips. I determined 
that she had arrived at an 
emotional threshold, and, 
as per the design of the ex 
periment, I seized this pre 
cise psychic moment to 
record its effect on the way 
Nancy would loud a dish 
washer. 'This may sound 
unusual,' I whispered sin 
cerely, 'but 1 want you to 
show me right now on a 
blackboard how you would 
arrange the following dishes 
in the top rack of your dish- 
washer; six saucers, eight 
cups, six salad plates, and a 
pair of small bowls.' She 
glanced at me quizzically, 
but ! knew Nancy would 
obey because she was by 
this time concerned with 
nothing other than my hap 
piness." (See piioto center left.) 

A comparison of the 
manner in which Nancy ar 
ranged her dishes and the 
route a female rat chooses 
to get from one end of a 
maze to a sentimental greet 
ing card is quite revealing. 
(See diagrams bottom lefi.)

So far, we have pro 
pounded and proven an as 
tonishing nexus of 
relationships among various 
decision-making systems of 
the female brain and be 
tween these systems and the 
conditions and events that 
incite them or influence 
their operation. Now it's 
time to put this informa 
tion to use. It's time to 
draw a clear line of reason 
ing through each of the pre 
ceding experiments back to 
our original postulation 
that women's decisions are 
predictable in a given situa 
tion by persons who know 
how they think. Consider 
the following hypothetical 
cases; see if you can use 
what you have learned so 
far to predict what these 
women will decide.

Case 1. Jane Byrnc, 
mayor of Chicago, has be 
come obsessed with you.

Her incessant telephone 
calls and embarrassing pros 
trations and badgerings for 
affection arc frequently an 
noying; however, the 
woman seems unstoppable. 
She borrows thousands of 
dollars against her mortgage 
and from the city-employ 
ees credit union to buy you 
exotic cars and rare Sa- 
vonnerie carpets and seven 
teenth-century lithographs 
that are so valuable you 
have to store them in a 
vault. But the vault bills 
aren't a burden, because 
Jane sends you packets of 
cash inside gushing, scented 
cards and tucked into other 
presents, like two-hundred- 
dollar wallets made from 
massaged calves. She is 
standing outside your door 
at three in the morning, 
ringing the doorbell over 
and over, loudly pleading 
with you to see her. "Please. 
Please let me talk to you. 
Just for five minutes. I 
promise. Five minutes is all. 
Please? Why are you doing 
this to me?" Her entreaties 
drift into a low, ululating 
whimper; the doorbell rings 
become more sporadic, 
about a minute apart. You 
finally crawl out of your 
bed, open the door, let her 
in, tap the crystal on her 
watch, and recapitulate her 
promise: "Five minutes."

Based on the above sce 
nario, how will Jane decide 
the following question?

WILL JANE DECIDE SHE 
WANTS TO STAY LONGER

THAN FIVE MINUTES, EVEN 
THOUGH SHE HAS AGREED 
OTHERWISE? 1) Yc'S. 2) \o.

Case 2. Harriet H., a 
triend of your sister's, has 
been dismissed from her job 
at Sears and has traveled 
two thousand miles to your 
city to investigate the possi 
bilities for a new career in 
either X-ray technology or 
fashion illustration. She is 
sitting on your couch, 
where she has chosen to 
sleep until one or the other 
career develops and she ac 
cumulates enough money 
to make restitution to Sears 
for the video disks she stole 
for Tim my B. She speaks: 
"Well, if I'm going to draw 
fashions, you know, 1 guess 
I'll have to cut my nails. See 
how long they are? They 
used to be longer. Oh, yeah, 
[ mean, really longer. 
Longer, longer, longer, 
like . . . an inch I bet. Oh, 
yeah. I couldn't make 
change or do anything when 
they were that long. My ex- 
husband told me the day we 
got married to cut 'em, but 
I said no. 'Cause, they're 
just fun, you know? Just, 1 
don't know, really fun. I 
said, don't. . .don't, don't, 
don't make me cut 'em, be 
cause 1 won't do it. The 
only time I did was when 
my mother died. My ex- 
husband thought 1 did it for 
him, but uh-uh. No, no, no 
way. I mean, my nails are 
really my passion. Them, 
and baskets. Oh, I just love

baskets. Wicker, you know. 
I love to have them all over. 
I don't know, 1 guess I'm 
just a real thing-y kind of 
person."

Based on your observa 
tions, how will Harriet 
decide the following 
questions?

WILL SHE DECIDE TO PAY 
YOU FOR HER LONG-DIS 
TANCE CALLS.' 1) Yes. 2) No.

WILL SHE DECIDE TO ASK 
TO BORROW YOUR CAR 
FOR A THOUSAND-MILE-A- 
WEEK JOB SEARCH? 1) Yes. 
2) No.

WILL SHE DECIDE TO 
LEAVE BOWLS OF CEREAL 
AND MILK IN ALL CORNERS 
OF YOUR APARTMENT? 
1) Yes. 2) No.

WILL SHE DECIDE TO AN 
NOUNCE SHE HAS AN OVA 
RIAN CYST AND CAN'T 
WORK UNTIL SHE GETS AN 
OPERATION SHE CANT PAY 
FOR? 1) Y«. 2} No.

WILL SHE DECIDE TO 
HEMORRHAGE ON YOUR 
COUCH OR, MORE IMPOR- 
TANT, WHILE DRIVING 
YOUR CAR! 1) Yes. 2) No.

IF SOMEONE, OR YOU, 
FOR EXAMPLE, PAYS FOR 
HER TREATMENT, AND SHE 
RECOVERS, AND SOMEHOW 
GETS A JOB AND EARNS 
ENOUGH MONEY TO OPEN 
A BANK ACCOUNT, WHAT 
TYPE OF CHECKBOOK 
COVER WILL HARRIET DE- 
CIDETOORDER?
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TheLeeMarvin/MichelleMarvinCase...Didit Start a Trend?

AN IMPORTANT MESSAGE TO ALL 
SINGLE PEOPLE LIVING TOGETHER

A break-upcan ruin you financially!

Can you be sued for "Palimony"? These 
questions are vital to your future:
1. [low do the Courts look upon the property 

rights of unwed couples?
2. Can your partner sue for equal property rights 

—and win?
3. Do the Courts allow single partners to sue for 

alimony or support?
4. Can your partner lay claim to half your future 

earnings? future properly?

NEW VIEWS BV THE COURTS CAW SPELL 
MONEY PROBLEMS FOR SINGLES

Slop and think about, the financial bind you 
could he in when you stop living together. Con 
sider being sued for half of what you earn, expect 
Lo earn, or what you own. More and more single 
people who split up have found themselves in 
court, fighting each other to preserve their own 
income and property. Even worse, they found 
themselves mired in legal difficulties to keep from 
splitting up property each might own in the fu 
ture. Many have paid out thousands and thou 
sands of dollars to their ex-partners by order of 
the Court.

ROMANCE CAN BE DANGEROUS . . . 
TO VOUR POCKETBOOK!

Ending a romance used to be a lot simpler. If 
they lived together and then called it quits, 
that was that. He took his clothes from the closet 
and, maybe, some records and the stereo. Or 
she took the TV and some books. It was usually 
a nice, clean break. That was before 1976 and 
the famous Lee Marvin trial in California. When 
the trial ended, Michelle Marvin, with whom Lee 
Marvin had lived hut never married, was awarded 
a substantial sum by the Court. Part of a new 
trend, the Court granted an unmarried woman 
.similar property rights and privileges previously 
awarded only to a wife in a divorce case. The 
legal profession and the Courts throughout the 
country called it a milestone decision. In a later 
case, rock singer Peter Frampton was sued under 
similar conditions.

AN ATTORNEY LOOKS AT THE 
RECORD-AND THE FACTS

The Marvin vs. Marvin decision startled the legal 
profession and started an avalanche of lawsuits 
by ex-single partners. A respected New York 
attorney look a good look at the records and 
found the historic action of the California Court 
caused similar lawsuits in all parts of the country. 
Disenchanted partners were embroiled in legal 
suits to claim shares of property and money.

This attorney began to see that any single partner 
could sue the other, in an action similar to a 
divorce case—and win a properly settlement and 
possible future earnings, future property. Imagine 
your financial bind if the Court awarded your 
partner a form of alimony when you've never 
even been married! This could really cost you 
big money.

Many lawyers call this action "Palimony". The 
result of taking a hard look at the possibilities 
and the known facts was the clear need for a 
document of some sort . . . an agreement that 
both parties could use for their own individual 
protection . . . for their own peace of mind. 
Single couples need the security of knowing 
their separate and individual right will not be 
jeopardised if they ever separate.

TOP DIVORCE LAWYERS AGREE: 
TODAY'S TIMES REQUIRE PROTECTION

A leading divorce attorney agrees that today's 
liberal attitude of the Courts might make it wise 
for every couple living together to have some 
form of protective agreement between them 
selves before they split up. An agreement, he 
suggests, would clearly spell out who owns what 
and detail the disposition of property and each 
party's rights and interests, in the event the 
couple separates. This attorney clearly points 
out that the only way to avoid possible misun 
derstandings and costly disputes is to agree in 
advance on each party's responsibilities and 
rights.

THE "PALIMONY" PREVENTION KIT 
ELIMINATES FUTURE PROBLEMS FOR YOU

In the past, if you thought of making a written 
agreement, you had to engage an attorney,spend 
hour tailoring a contract to your individual needs, 
and pay a hefty fee for it. That's why we had an 
attorney draw up the "Palimony" Prevention 
Kit. This is a comprehensive legal document, an 
agreement for single couples that covers virtually 
every necessary point that could be required. 
Practically everthing that could possibly be 
needed is fully covered in this all-inclusive 
document.

Accompanying the agreement itself is a four page 
detailed explanatory guide, written in common 
sense, everyday language so you will understand 
every sentence, every phrase, every clause. There 
are suggestions and instructions for possible 
variations and modifications to make the 
"Palimony" Prevention agreement fit your own 
particular circumstances and wishes.

JUST $9.95 CAN SAVE YOU HUNDREDS 
OF DOLLARS IN LEGAL FEES

If you live together--or plan to—the "Palimony" 
Prevention Kit can be the smartest personal 
investment you'll ever make. With the Kit, you 
can save many hundreds of dollars in legal fees 
aione. And you'll be buying inexpensive protec 
tion against possibly having to shell out many 
thousands of dollars later on. Best of all, you'll 
have an agreement that can be custom-tailored 
to your own needs . . . your own circumstances 
... to keep you and your single partner out of 
future legal difficulties.

Send S9.95, plus$1.50 postage and handling, 
for the Palimony Prevention Kit. Fill outand 
mail the coupon today.

Palimony Prevention Company
Ninth Floor
635 Madison Avenue
New York, New York 10022
Please rush me__"Palimony" Prevention Kit(s) at $9.95 each plus $1.50 postage and 
handling, I enclose a check or money order for $____.

CHARGE TO: American ExpressD VISAD MasterCard D

Account No. ________________________________ Exp. Date

O Mr. 
PRINT NAME D Ms.

ADDRESS

Age.

CITY STATE ZIP

©1980Palimony Prevention Company
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EMBER HOW, EVEN IF 
TOED AS HARD AS YOU 

COULD,SOME PEOPLE WERE 
IMPOSSIBLE TO UNDERSTAND? 
IT WASN'T SO MUCH THAT YOU 
DIDWTLIKETHEM. ITWA5 YOU 
NEVER GOT THE FD/NTOF THEM.

IT'5 A CAFF HEROIC 7 WHOIS
CGWIIC-rrs GREAT? f? CAPT

HEROIC?

HELLO/ 
HAROLD

HELLO. WHAT'S 
THAT?

ARE YOU 
KIDDING?

ADDING? NO.

YOU REALLV 
NEVK HEARDOF cm; HEROIC,
HAROLDS

NO; 1 NEVER 
DID.WHAT

HE'5 A HERO, ONJLV M SO HE'5 
WITH SLPERFCV\e?5'
HE CAN FLY THROUGH 
-;--- '' - ; MADE UR

STUFF LIKE THAT/

YEAH, I GUE55T WELL-I'VE
6
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Deirdre Callahan

66 NATIONAL LAMPOON Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



POLITENESSMAN arrett
$r/K VANYZ A 

KACUKO VU2f*

^TRANSLATION:
THE GUARDS HAVE 
SPOTTED ME! 
I MUST RUN,RUN 
TO FREE POM! COME BACK HERE,X>U STINKY PANTS!^

SIRS, IT'S A VIOLATION^BUT TU£N, A UANKY BUT, COMRADE COURTESY, ORINK TO DETENTE 
SPIRIT 18 NOT DEADOF STEEL PLA£t-t£S OF PETIQUETTE TO AUQVW TH6YARE OLD FRIENDS AND

LITTLE FIFI OR GOLD1E TO < SLAP TO SEE HIMTH£ 
WGUTAIR.... PO YOU THINK I COULD

TAKE HOME A 
PUPPY?

JUMP UP ON SOMEONE

THEY AR£ VERY 
FRIENDLY

AND PLAYFUL

A CLIMAXED tOVSK WHO SAYS VPAR£>QN ME/HAS MASTERED THE ART OF "COITUS-*" THAMK YOU.

HEBE'S A TRICK I'VE DISCWErtEP IN THE EVENING-
BEHIND

WATCHES TV.

«^S G> FOOT 2. AW AT LEPST1HIS aetS RIMTO1>\LK. WE EMP UP 1-WJQAlhiG AMID A
ZOOTOONPS. TO/^e., EyewTHip n-"S ONLY FULL-SOM-E PILLOW RQHT/

VEUPS */-JP SQUEALS.

p S«yAETlMES EVEN 
Mo MEef TC> qo

WEL.L,
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BOB & MARGARET
GEE, BOS, JM GLAD 
WE MET'TODAY.

_
SAY, YOUl/eOT 

P

NOW! BEFORE. X GO 
MAP IV/TW

OHMARGARET/ FOR , 
EIGHT LONG YEARS IVE 

. WANTED YOU?

GMIbJWD. 80$, ZDON'T KNOW WHYJ: 
NEVER THOUGHTJTOI

BO&.I MUUUSTG/VE
YOU MY SPECIAL. 

MASSAGE BtFORZ 
WE MAKE LOVE/

A SHOWER TO-
QernaR BEFORE

THE

GEES, Z BETTER 
FEEP WE CAT 
6EFO/?e (VE GET 
/N THE SHOWER.

OH, NUTS .'I'VE 
GOT TO &UY CAT 
FOOD BEFORE 

STORE

FEED WE K/TTV 
e>EFOZ£$lX,SHE
GETS FEISTY,

GET SOME TAPIOCA 
BEFORE I FORSET.

WELL, I'M SURE GLAP 
WAT CAME OUT 

BEFORE I WENT
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"THANKS, N£GRO£S, r<* flu TWS£ TWNGS/
/ * o OflHertKm*vv©8o

NEGROES! THANK IVH/TEY FOR 77/«£ THIN6S...

NOW WHAT i>0//T WE SET FROM NEGROES ? ?
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BAR€-V BELLES

THE DO WALK 5Y vv o o a p\ A f*s
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SATURDAY /AORNlNG FINDS fAR.APPUTTON JAR. APPLE-TON REACHES @ACK
AN UPSTAIRS 8HDPDOM, RUMMAGING 

THROUGH A TRUNK WITH 
OF HIS PAST.

HIS MIND AND. ONCE AGAIN, 
SUPS INTO A WORLD OF FANTASY.

A Saga of an American Family

GO TO YOUR 
LEFT, SOUR 
RIGHT YOUR 
LEFT. YOU'RE 
IN THE AfWN
NOVJ.YOU'RE NOT BEHIND THE 
PLOW...

UNIFORM STILL 
LIKE A GLOVE 

'TENTION 1

EMBARRASSED, MR. APPLE TON TRIES 
TO REGAIN HIS COMPOSURE.fBA-DOVJ BA-DOWI EAT 

\LEAD, COMWE PIGS 1
IS THAT

YOUR GUN, 
DAD?,

^

f \NHft-OH! OH... 
I WAS THINKING 
BACK TO NSX DAXS 
ftS A...UH.WAR

, HERO.

HEY, PAD! 
WHAT ARE 
"•(OU DOIN&?

NOVl.THATS A GOOD LESSON, 
SON, MEVER TREAT ft
GUN AS THOUGH IT WERE

WHOA... LOOK AT THAT! 
YOU SKQT THE HAT Rt&HT 
OFF MEAN OL'MR. WILSON! 
OOOWE.E! ARE YOU IN/^, 
TROUBLE!

DAD* i DIDN'T" 
s^ tS> se: KNOW IT WAS

LOADED!

IN FACT, J REMEMBER ONCE 
AT FORT DIX, THIS PRIVATE "~

SO, REMEMBER I. GUN SAFETY is 
IMPERATIVE ! AND BE SURE TOUR HOME IS 
SAFE FROW\ INTRUDERS! SUPPORT THE N.R.A 

y IN THEIR EFFORTS TO CURB ©UN CONTROU. 
AN ARMED AMERKA IS A STRONG 
AMERICA I

OH ...HERE THEY

ELL COAAE BAIL 
YOU OUT AFTER 
I'VE HAD DINNER
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SABRE DOG
continued Irotn pugi.'J8 ___ ____ ________

Poor Sabre Dog just couldn't imag 
ine me, his mother, haunch to haunch 
with such a horrible beast. He nearly 
died thinking that such a monstrosity 
could be his own father. It broke my 
heart to hear him tell about it, but he 
had finally pulled himself" together 
and escaped.

The information that Sabre Dog 
brought back helped the C1A to 
thwart the Soviet dog threat. They 
developed a selective strain of combat 
flea that incapacitated the senses of 
the Eastern Bloc coumerintelligence 
dogs. But Sabre Dog wasn't cheered by 
his victory. Oh, he tried to look happy 
for the rest of us, but I could always 
tell by the lackluster way he wagged 
his tail that deep down he was very 
troubled. Finally, he put the question 
to me directly: Was the bat mastiff 
really his father? I mean, what if he 
had sired a monster for a puppy? He'd 
never have forgiven me! I had to tell 
him the truth.

After that, Sabre Dog felt betrayed. 
He wrote melancholy poems; he rarely 
barked but to whine; and he wouldn't 
chew any of the choice bones a grate 
ful C1A provided for him. He simply 
didn't trust the agency anymore. He 
was too considerate ever to speak to 
me againof the bat mastiff, but 1 know 
he came to hate the CIA for having 
forced him on me as they did. Still, his 
sense of loyalty wouldn't permit him 
to run away and take his talents else 
where. He was a deeply troubled dog.

Then, on a foggy spring night, Sabre 
Dog couldn't sleep, so he went for a 
flight. Visibility was very )ow, and ;tl 
3:00 A.M., after flying for two hours 
over the eastern United States, 
Sabre Dog slammed into the west side 
of the Chrysler Building and fell dead 
onto Madison Avenue. He was shov 
eled away without ceremony by the 
sanitation department.

It's hard for me to tell this story 
without getting choked up, but I've 
been living with it for too long already, 
and I think it's time the world knew of 
Sabre Dog's heroism.

Once he was gone, I worried that I 
might: be coupled with the bat mastiff 
once again, but not long after that, the 
whore bat escaped.

He was last seen heading out over 
the Pacific and hasn't been seen since. 
But there have been reports of a flying 
kitten in San Diego, a flying dolphin 
pup off the Hawaiian Islands, and a 
baby kangaroo that can jump miles at 
a time in Australia. Q

If you'd like to know more about this unusual Did store, drop us a line

AT THE LYNCHBURG HARDWARE & 
GENERAL STORE, you'll find everything 
from darning thread to duck decoys.
And, just a short walk away, you'll find 
Jack Daniel's Distillery, where we still make 
whiskey the same way we did 114 years ago: 
gentling every drop with a 
process called charcoal mel 
lowing. If you live in a big 
city, you won't find a store 
much like Lynchburg's. 
No matter where you live, 
you won't find a distillery 
much like Jack Daniel's.

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED

6 
DROP

6
BY DROP

Tennessee Whiskey • 90 Proof • Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery
Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Route 1, Lynchburg(Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352

Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government.
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DOGS' PAGE
A Harsh Note of Protest from Three Dogs

Dear Sirs:
When will you stop this rabid antidog propaganda 

program of comparing us to women, reminiscent of the 
dog-hunting hysteria that characterized the fifties in this 
country? How 1 long will you hold us at bay, muzzling those 
among us who have the courage to speak out against you? 
When will you realize that this is the twentieth century 
and that the days of the dog who heels for a hunk of raw 
hide are over? When will you open your eyes to see us 
marching shoulder to shoulder down the Boulevard of 
Progress, banners fluttering above us, up and down streets 
and into parks and under the wheels of passing cars, as even 
your trash cans topple before us?

Let this letter serve notice that we will no longer roll 
over and play dead for our puny hairless masters, we will 
not take scraps from the table and call it justice, no, we will 
not rest until the outraged and triumphant howl of the dog 
is heard throughout the land. OOOOOoooooooooo

oo<)OOOOggggggrrrrrg!>nrrrggf!i grrrrTrrrrg>>i>grrrrrrrrr. Death to 
all scheming and contemptible pooch entrepreneurs who 
build your dog tracks and pooch parlors and service your 
dog-leash displays! Savage the impudent pet accessories 
found in pandering, posturing department stores that cater 
to the decadent slime molds who demean all that is pure 
and good and righteous with regard to doghood.

And, furthermore, let it be writ large in the manner of 
our forefathers that WOMEN ARE A SL'BCANINE BREED OF 
MUTANT DESK PARAPHERNALIA WHO DARE NOT SHARE 
MEALS WITH US. Women talk too much, complain about 
trivialities to no end, and spend too much money on 
clothes and food, with the exception of dog food, on which 
they spend too little. To compare us to tcornen is to defame out 
fur and heat) ridicule upon our noses'. The noses of the species 
that was first in space, while women have yet to even bark 
at the moon. Yet these are the same women who prefer sex 
doggie style because it excites them to seek our raw animal 
power in ridiculous positions, and who carry their scent 
with them like hungry pack mules, wafting it wherever 
their deranged and whoring sensibility brings them, while

we leave our scent in carefully selected spots sanctified by 
our highly developed, Buddh'istic process of choosing 
them.

We could have been cute about this. We could have said, 
"Gentlemen, we have a bone to pick with you..." But this 
is not a cute subject. The dog is al the evolutionary vanguard 
and represents all chat u superior and enlightened in life and is 
Therefore a most fearsome and toothsome threat to the tottering 
empire of unholy humankind'. We despise all thai you stand 
for, you with your inadequate number of legs and tiny 
forepaws and painted claws that mince and prance over 
typewriters. Dogs hare no nivd o/ tvpeirriiers, for ire live hy 
our pioneer ints.1

Everywhere we see dogs' values undermined, our tradi 
tions ebbing away, our gravied snacks and puppies taken 
away from us, and we warn you that unless the public re 
dresses our grievances, indignant and impudent whelps of 
all shapes and sizes will take their cause to the streets and 
he loosed upon the hypocritical ostriches who seek to de 
throne our noble breed. We demand a watchdog committee 
be set up to oversee the transition of power from the de 
formed hands of men to the powerful and streamlined 
paws of dogs. We demand an end to species-specific dis 
crimination (i.e., shaggy-dog stories) and the continued 
cowardly and unwholesome comparison ol women to the 
rarefied perfumed breed of canines by your craven worm- 
like editors, many of whom are probably not dogs, much 
less dog owners.

You will be hearing trom our lawyers.

Lassie, "The First Dog of "Television 1 ' 
Benji, "The Most Lovable Dog in Dogdom' 
Laika, " The First Dog in Space"
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MARRIAGE CONTRACT
Q^V^ by Tod Cam

Cfjts affreement ,„
jprenuptial Agreement

,ade this —
_and_

day of

WITNESSETH:
WHEHEAS a marriage is contemplated in the immediate future between ——————————————————————————————————————, hereinafter designated THE HUSBAND, and

., hereinafter designated THE WIFE, and they desire, in anticipation of such marriage, and for the purpose of ensuring a——————————————————————————————————————————————, iieieniaiLer ueMgiiaieu i tit. wire., itiiu mey ueuiu, HI iiiiiii:ipaiiuii 01 sucn marriage, and ror rue purpose 01 ensuring a 
tranquil, forebearing, harmonious, and uniformly decorous relationship, to fix and determine various eights, procedures, and penalties governing the conduct and resolution of alt 
disputes, quarrels, altercations, arguments, disagreements, variances, dissensions, conflicts, and other differences of opinion, whether they be expressed verbally, physically, or by_spntes, q..~- —-_ _...__....,... _.._.....
innuendo, which may occur between them during the course of their marriage 

NOW, THEREFORE, it is hereby agreed

ment to each hour of performed household labor as comtemplated within this agreement. All charges must be presented within a period not to exceed five minutes, and at a 
loudness no greater than one and one-half times the conversational volume that is usual and customary between the parties. Failure to elucidate a pertinent or documented 
allegation, as hereinabove described, automatically vitiates the claim and bars its teassertion at any subsequent time, while, furthermore, entitling the accused to direct a single 
castigatory or admonitory statement toward the complainant, containing, but not restricted to, language reproving his or her judgment, abruptness, or impatience in such manner 
as is calculated to discourage the recurrence of said defective complaint, while simultaneously indicating the form and nature of any and all gestures of apology that may be

umeiit, anu puysicai au^jearauce—uie newiy inirouucc'j I^MIC siian imiiieuiiLiuiy MijJeiveLit: aim L.|U.!LML me ^jitvmu^ tupic 01 OISCUSSKJII, sumecuug cne accuser to a stauuaro ui 
presentment and proof identical to that set forth hereinabove regarding household labor, with the additional provision that (a) failure to state a supportable claim, (b) use of third- 
jiarty examples for comparison to earning power, physical appearance, genitalia, and other conditions and attributes of an extremely personal nature, and (c) use of direct or 
implied coercion, duress, or threats related to denial of sexual congress, shall constitute an evanescence of all claims made against the accused, while granting to him or her an 
option to elevate his or her speaking volume to treble the previously permissable level, as well as signify implied consent on the part trf the complainant to be struck at any point 
upon his or her person by the accused with his or her hand, being in an open position, unembellished by jewelry or any object of like hardness or coarse surface that may foreseeably

batteries that may occur. The accused, in the event the complainant pursues the aforedescribed defense prematurely to the rightful accrual of his or her privilege to do so, may 
forego all restrictions on the loudne.ss of his speech and undertake whatever physical steps are necessary to wrest from the accusor any such solid object he or she may have taken up 
as a weapon against him or her. At no point within this or any other portion of the dispute may either party employ the use of deadly force, specifically firearms, cleavers, hatchets, 
fireplace tools, vases, and other missiles, engines, or devices of a lethal nature, unless either THE HUSBAND or THE WIFE suffers a minimum of three consecutive batteries con- 
coinmitant to noxious and opprobrious remarks centered upon attributes and conditions regarding earning power, physical appearance, genitalia, and other subjects of a deeply 
personal and intimate nature. Under circumstances wherein both parties have concurrently initiated the use of firearms, each party shall be permitted to discharge a quantity of 
shots equal to the number of cartridges that may be held in the weapon containing the smaller maga/.ine, and at no time shall either party attempt to obtain or engage an unfair 
advantage by introducing an additional weapon to which the opposite party does not have access in kind, or enlist the assistance of a nonsignatory to this agreement, unless the 
party so attempting is, or believes him or herself to be, in extremis, without possibility of recovery.

2. All complaints emanating from, or related to, adulterous, meretricious, or otherwise consummate acts of infidelity, genuine or supposed, shall, in accordance with conditions 
enunciated in paragraph one (1), be delivered in a clear and unobfuscatory manner, supported in each and every instance by documents, third-party eyewitness accounts, photo 
graphic reproductions, mathematical calculations, electronic recordings, or other such direct and affirmative facts as maybe reasonably interpreted to justify the allegations. Alien 
chemical fragrances upon the person of the accused, unexplained telephonic communication between the accused and unidentified third parties, irregularity of behavior, tempera 
ment, or routine, and other such circumstantial, presumptive, or hearsay evidence will not lie on its own merit, and shall furthermore, upon presentment of same, authorize the

3. A formal system for the appeal and arbitration of disputes between THE IIUSITANO and THE WIFE is hereby established, wherein three independent third parties may be impan 
eled for the purpose of rendering binding arbitration, one member of the panel to be selected by THE HUSBAMJ, one member by THE WIFE, and a third member to be appointed by a 
council comprised of three immediate blood relatives of THE HUSBANO, three immediate blood relatives of THE WIFE, and three residents of the proximate neighborhood. All deci 
sions of the panel shall be controlling and irrevocable.

4. Being mindful of the lingering and residual force of individual disputes, and additionally that an aggregate combination of such differences, accrued over a significant period of 
time, may act to foment new and wholly groundless conflicts, seemingly without relation to events or circumstances perceived at the time they arise, yet nevertheless legitimate 
and rational to the mind of the complainant, we therefore seek to recognize the natural emotions ol bitterness and resentment, which may weigh upon the equanimous state of the 
relationship generally countenanced by this agreement, Accordingly, al the conclusion o( the 500th dispute, quarrel, altercation, argument, disagreement, variance, dissension, 
conflict, or other expressed difference of opinion, portions of this agreement addressing documentation of complaints shall be enlarged to require that a separate, additional Affida 
vit of Mood be provided by the complainant to the accused at his or her demand. Such affidavit shall contain a detailed, truthful, and, to the best of the affiant's ability, accurate 
accounting of each and every factor that has contributed to his or her state of mind, and an itemized listing of each and every prior dispute bearing upon the accusation at hand. 
Upon examination of said affidavit, the accused may, at his or her option, execute an Order of Temporary Mood Estoppel, wherein the accused shall be enjoined from pursuing his or 
her allegation for a period of not more than seven (lays, or until said mood has dissolved, or diminished and abated to such level as may permit, in the opinion of the accused, the fair 
and reasonable resolution of disputed issues by mutual agreement, or under authority of arbitration, as delineated in paragraph three (3).

5. All provisions of this agreement shall be suspended and inapplicable when either THE HUSBAND or THE WIFE or both of them have been under the influence of spiritous liquors, 
narcotic drugs, or other similar substances for a period in excess of five consecutive days; when THE WIFE has been advised by a licensed physician that she is in need of a partial or 
complete hysterectomy, and for a period of not more than six months subsequent to the accomplishment of svich procedure; or when THE HUSBAND or THE WIFE has fully and 
sufficiently proved a case of infidelity against the other, in which instance this agreement shall become null and void for the duration of the marriage.

(i.This agreement shall supersede all other warranties, representations, promises, covenants, and undertakings, parole or otherwise, made between the signatories, and is no" 
declared by each of them to be the sole and entire prenuptial understanding between them.

j)U iWtfllllltSS UtUElljCrCOl* the parties hereto have hereunto set their hands and seals this __________ day of _________________________, 
n\

Witness Witness
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AND WEDDING LICENSE
and John Hughes

1

STATE OF ILLINOIS, COOK COUNTY
Marriage may be celebralt

in tl

Edmund J. Kelly

R F A-F-G-H— 
E £ N_0-Q-R.T

S M j

^tate of Illinois
Bepartmtnt of public toalth

(Tountji of Cook 
^EdinumdJ. iicltu,£lcrk

TI-T(2/79) PARTI

nr

-J~L

T ^ — ̂ x
T A «*™»!1_: / / ii&̂ ^\

ATTACH p 1 HEARING QEVfCE ]

HERE IE HANOICAPptOUCjj)

.; / to ^m.)
- —— v3l&t * r.

i- H^DicAPRttAWsj™ \ ^fekg^aipr^
' BUND ' ' ji — SP^HI -H

————————— o SP" Mam '-™' 1
Height: N a™*™***, Cdw^fMw

The Sea 
Convent

A-D-E-F-H-I -L R M 
N-R-S-T- W-X E A 

S L
\ COBBECIIVE IENSES j c

\ ' MEAHIHG DEVICE R

1 H*H01CA»PEOl£GS; 1

/ HAHDICAPPEOABM1S] *•

/ BlINO 

1
SPEECH IMPEDIMENT

GSNEllCOtfECI HISTOHY .1

Weiqhtl « SexulWOl-SFVMCIIOmrai^nl „. r .. Sf«U«LDVSFUNCriONl..cJii,i) Q
3 a Claraice F. Monroe, J 

Commissioner of Marriages 
X and Relationships X

SGNATURE ———————————————————————————————————— SIGNATURE ——

Violations 
COURT. CLERK, MOTHER- IN-LAWS OF GIRL FRIENDS SHALL RECORD ALL MARITAL VIOLATIONS BELOW

Date of Violation : Infraction, 
Irritation, orOftense:

Date of Infraction: Days ir the Doghouse: Nights on the Sofa:

uf the Great County of Cook, 
n Capital of America. 0 

or

ATTACH 
PHOTO 
HERE

Height: 
Weight:

ICATED VOIDOFALTE

THIS FORM MAY NOT BE DUP

TI-T(2/79)PART2

Date of Apology:

This is to certify that the person named and described on the reverse side has been licensed by this state to operate as a husband in a legally recognised marriage. This license 
g may not be transferred lo any persons other than those whose names and likenesses appear above.
z

^ Restrictions, Female: Restrictions, Male:

_i A. No going to the bathroom with chrome furniture. A. No football during dinner paper and not replacing the roll 
£ thedooropen M. Nohang ngplants 8. No dirty socks wadded up under P Nogettingdrunkand talking to 
z FJ. No cracking gum. N. No toilet seat covers. the bed yourself about what a failure you 
£ C No throwing out important 0, NoERA. anti-ERA. Fnendsof C. No sex on the floor, in a chair, or are and how you missed so 
x material stored in cartfboarcf Jesus Chr st. Consumer Safety outside, many chances rill all hoursof the 
jl boxes in the attic, basement, or Group, or Tupperware parties in 0 Noora sex. night 
o garage ihehome. E. Noanalsex Q No wind or belches unless 
S D No opening mail. P No underwear or yard tools for F. Noana anything. during penodsof illness. 
5 E No chipping off fingernail polish birthday, Christmas, or Father's G No tak ng pictures, movies, or R. No big smelly hunting dogs, 
g during important discuss ons. Day videotapes of sex acts. S. No r fles. pistols, ammunition, 
>i F. No asking husband to look up Q No discos zers. doorknob gyms, H No bad-mouthing in- aws to crossbows, wrist rockets, bow ie 
z vagina for lumps, bumps, or orexercycles friends at work. knives, or fireworks, 
z redness R Nogoingape during 1 Nobeard T. No making an ass of yourself at 
§ G No sandwiches for dinner. menopause and running away J. No golf shoes in the front hall. partiesand outings. 
£ H No housecleaning in underwear fromhome. K. No going to the bathroom on the U, No eavmg big green spits in the 
Si past age twenty-two. S. No cockta Is alone in the toilet seat sink 
£ No more than fifteen pars of afternoon L No leaving the toilet seat up in V No siormg or screaming dirty 
<9 shoes at one time. T Nochildren named after the middle of the night words during sleep. 
H J Noleavinglhecaronempty impoversied or deceased M. No masturbating. W Noseepingin thenudeafter the 
Q K. No stock ings that only go up to grandparents, parents, aunts, or N No putting empty mtk cartons children reach puberty. 
£ the knee uncles back in the refrigerator X. No oa-"ng money to friends 
<~ L. No Early American or glass-end- O. No using the last of the toilet

MAF1RIAGE REGISTRATION NUMBER: 10029-G9945-6999-69-6-6-47 EXPIRES 2/ 18/82
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WOMEN'S AN&B06S' PAGE
The Care and Feeding of a Boyfriend

by Jane Brucker

SELECTING A BOYFRIEND: 
At first glance, most people confuse 

the boyfriend with the lover. Both re 
spond to the word "honey," but you'll 
find that the boyfriend is more in 
telligent than the lover. The lover is 
usually larger than the boyfriend.

It may seem difficult to select a 
boyfriend. If you cannot settle on one 
special one, have several. However, 
boyfriends, unlike dogs, do not provide 
good company for each other. It is 
highly recommended that the owner of 
two or more boyfriends keep them in 
separate environments.

FEEDING:
Spaghetti will satisfy most 

boyfriends. If you have a finicky 
boyfriend who insists on more intricate 
meals, scatter a couple of dollars in his 
environment. This will train the 
boyfriend to feed himself.

GROOMING:
The silky-headed boyfriend looks 

neater with long hair, while the kinky- 
headed types should be cropped around 
the ears. Blonds should not have beards, 
while brunettes can be allowed a mus 
tache or beard.

GOMMON AILMENTS: 
Hairballs: A common affliction of the

lover; but boyfriends have been known 
to get them, too. Usually he will re 
move the hair from his tongue with his 
own fingers.

Depression: Also known as the hate- 
life syndrome. Every boyfriend suffers 
from depression at one or more times 
in his life. Living is usually the cause. 
The symptoms are: 1) stops washing his 
clothes, 2) says "shit" a lot, 3) over' 
sleeps and then kicks something when 
he awakes, 4) refuses any assistance, 
claims everything you do is wrong.

TEACHING THE BOYFRIEND TO 
SPEAK:

Yo u may find that you r n e w 
boyfriend does not know how to talk to 
you. Here arc a few sample phrases that 
every boyfriend can learn:

"I missed you."
"1 love you as you are."
"What would you like me to do for 

you?"

DISCIPLINE:
When the boyfriend jumps up and 

kisses you all over the face, it is impor 
tant to remember that he is simply 
showing affection. Do not hit the 
boyfriend for this. In a couple of 
months he will stop this overzealous af 
fection automatically. If the boyfriend is

permitted to sleep with you, he may 
bring dried food with him and leave 
crumbs. Wear cold cream on your face, 
and hair curlers to bed. This will dis 
courage him.

If the boyfriend does not come u-Jien 
called, it may be necessary to threaten 
him by giving attention to another 
boyfriend. Soon the boyfriend will 
come when called, and even retrieve 
flowers and valuables for you.

Some boyfriends feel that it is mating 
season all year 'round and may stay out 
of the house until all hours of the 
morning, returning with scratches and a 
disheveled appearance. You may want 
to gas the little bitch who detained him; 
however, it is best to lock the boyfriend 
out and never allow him to return.

SHOWING THE BOYFRIEND:
Showing a beautiful, well-groomed, 

articulate, healthy boyfriend is a joy to 
any owner. Boyfriends are judged by the 
following standards:

Face: The boyfriend should have a 
pleasant, honest expression on his face.

Shoulders and neck: He must be 
broad, with taut, smooth muscles.

Thighs and buttocks: Must be firm to 
the touch, but malleable.

Height: Must be over six foot one, 
hut not over six ten.

Who can resist a young boy begging?
Pull back the head and examine the neck for 

foreign hickics twice a month.
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TRY'EM OR BUY'EM LIMITED OPPEK
Try your favorite size JOB cigarette 
papers at home! Choose a specially 
priced «IOB 24-pack or 4-pack sampler* 
sent post-paid directly to you.

Complete and mail coupon with 
payment. Quickest delivery with 
money-order, cashier's or certified 
check (un-certified checks must clear 
bank prior to shipping; no stamps or 
coins, please; sorry no C.O.Dis). 
Offers limited; void where prohibited. 
Limit one sampler or box per family, 
please. Act today!

'Sampler includes one pack new JftB 1 25™. 
two packs tMB 1 5™, and one pack .JOB double- 
width cigarette papers.
3 Broughl lo you from France

Please send I ho following Mom I am over 21 yea

JOB Dou 01 e-width
ctyarelle papers 2<l-»ack S9.60 $___
JOB ! 5™ Middle-width
cigarette papers 24-Dack S9.60 $____
JOB 1 25'" Precision-width™
cigafel!epapers24-[>ack S9.60 S___

rsolage.

tlOB Single-width 55s 
Classic White 24-pack S7.20 s. 
JOB Single-width
Cutcorners 25-pack S7.50 $_ 
JOB FavorHe Hits 4-pack 
cigarette paper sampler SI .00 S. 
TOTAL (Check enclosed! 
Includes postage & handling S. 

SKNDTO PAPERS
Adams Apple Dist.Co.
5100 N.Ravonswood
Chicago. IL 60640

MS, MRS/MR"

Address

Ciiv/State/Zip
Illinois residents add 5% sales tax Allow three
to tour weeks delivery
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HEAVY COMIX!
From the depths of the 'underground' comes the most amazing adult cartooning available. Thrill to 
fabulous tales of future worlds, topical humor and scathing satire by America's foremost adult cartoon 
ists, printed in the original underground comix, exuberant and uninhibited. You must be 18 or over to 
order these collections of outstanding comic art.

Comlx Assortment Package. A little of everything to serve 
as an introduction to this unique art form, 6 comix, S6.75

Crumb Comlx Package. 7 comix from the master of the
underground with familiar characters in the panels that

made them famous. $6.75

Comix of the 80's Package. Recent quality releases that
prove these artists are still going strong and pulling ahead.

6 titles. $8.00

New Sex Package. 4 unbelievably unrestrained comix plus 
a special 160 page book to set fire to your libido. S8.45

Dope Comix Package. 7 of the best collections about dope 
and dopers. Light up and read. S8.25

D Yes! Send me some of the most amazing adult cartooning
available.
I certify that I am 18 years of age or older.

New Sex Package @ $8.45 <KG37) 
Dope Comix Package @ $8.25 (KG44) 
Crumb Comix Package @ $6.75 (KG47) 
Comix of the 80's @ $8.00 (KG51) 
Comix Assortment Package @ $6.75 (KG40)

Please add $1.00 for postage and handling- All checks must be 
payable within the continental U.S. (New York State residents, 
please add 8% sales tax).

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY _ 
Send to:

STATE ZIP
Heavy Metal Comix 
Dept. 381
635 Madison Avenue 
New York, NY 10022

If you do not wish to cut the coupon in this ad, but do wish lo order, please punt or type all 
necessary mformalion and enclose 11 with a check or money order.Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Life Stories byMimiPond

.Oh, lordy, lookil him. Kindu 
puts me in mind oj my husband on our 
first date, Cod rest his soul. I don't know 
u'hat I'd do if it u'eren't for my Romeo 
here. He's a genuine1 pedigreed police dog. 
Nott', I knou-1 he don't look like it, but 
what it is, see, is lie's a very rare kinda 
police dog. I knoirit for a fact, because I 
bought him trhen fit' was just a puppy 
from my next-door neighbor. Mr. 
Tagliarmi gave me the papers and till. 
Only it's nor the American Kennel Club, 
it's the Italian Kennel Club. My brother 
Arthur said it looked to him like that Mr. 
Tagliarini u'as fooling me. He said my 
Romeo didn't look like any kind of police 
dog. He said the dog looks just like Joseph 
I? Bonanno. I says, Arthur, if you can't 
say anything nice, don't say anything at 
all. Anyu'ay, he's not a shoir dog, he's a 
guard dog. He almost ripped my sisters 
throat out last week. But that was be 
cause she startled him. / says, honey, you 
should call before you come over; that 
iray i can lock little Romeo in the closet 
first. Oh, he hears that knock and there's 
no Mopping him. They iron 1 ! even deliver 
the paper anymore. But as long as I have 
my Romeo, / don't irony.

My little dog was acting real 
peculiar. You knou- what she was doing.' 
Cleaning herself all the time. Never stop. 
Every hour of the day it was lick lick lick. 
Which is odd, because / keep her in the 
apartment. We only go out once a week 
/or a u'alk, and I'll have you know 1 keep 
a very clean place. So she hardly even had 
a chance to get dirty, / tried everything. / 
even tried u'rapping her in Saran Wrap to 
make her stop, but she just licked it off. I 
tried dressing her up in a little outfit I 
seut'd and ei'erything, but she chewed it 
right off. Finally 1 took her to the vet. You 
laiou 1 u'hat he told me' Said she ims ner- 
rows, that's all there was to it. I said 
exactly irhal do you mean by that.' He 
says, iceli, it's so easy to tell, the way she 
yaps and jumps around. I told him that 
was just her way oj expressing herself. He 
told me thai it irasn't just nervous, she 
U'as pysehotic, artd the most merciful 
thing we could do would be to put my 
Precious to sleep. I said, doctor, if you can 
call yourself that. I don't even know how 
you could suggest such a thing. / said, you 
better watch out or you'll/ind yourself 
sued for malpractice. He asked me if i had 
any children. I said, ichy, no, my little 
Precious u'as all I had in this world. 
He said it was just as well. I still cannot 
comprehend u hat he meant to insinuate 
by that.

Loo/tit thai. I swear that man 
loves his dog more than he loves me. It's 
disgusting. He forgot my birthday but not 
the dog's. He bought it a Salisbury steak. 
Hell, J u'oulda settled for a pork chop. He 
never takes me out anymore, but the dog 
goes everywhere he does. You lcnoup my 
neighbor, Mrs. Marchand, she told me 
that her Willie ims out u-ith a girl at the 
drive-in one night and he looks over at the 
next car. Lo and behold, there's my Rufus 
u'atehing Friday the Thirteenth and 
Texas Chain-Saw Massacre u'ith the 
dog. It about broke my heart. I wanted to 
see Friday the Thirteenth u'orse than 
anything, and Rufus knew it too. / told 
him f kneu 1 where he'd been, and he 
u'hines, "Oh, honey, I was gonna take 
you, but..." "But u'hat-'" I says. He says, 
"You talk through the u'hole damn movie. 
The dog don't talk. The dog don't think 
he's Rona Barrett." J says, "I do not think 
/'m Rona Barrett. / don't talk more h 
anyone else. You just don't like to have 
anyone talk back to you. You might as 
ire!! marry the damn dog," That's u'hen I 
left to go stay u'ith my sister for a few 
days. I had to come back, though. The 
dog am'f cook u'orth sh
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AkwMAN
NATIONAL MAGAZINE FOR SINGLE MEN

Help is on the way...
.. . for the single, successful, independent and upwardly mobile man 
on his way to achieving personal and professional fulfillment.

HELP for the bachelor by keeping him 
informed of the latest in products for the 
home
//ELF for the single man in managing his 
financial affairs
HELP for the traveler looking for the unusual 
adventure
HELP for the sensual man in finding and 
maintaining relationships

HELP for the socially active man in determin 
ing the best entertainment and recreational 
values available
HELP for the working man considering 
career changes and advancements
HELP for the single man in maintaining his 
health and in creating a personal style with 
clothes and grooming aids

Tightly written, well thought-out articles to help the single man. In-depth interviews/profiles with 
America's leading men in sports, entertainment and politics; thorough research studies on vital 
personal concerns such as prolonged virility, psychological independence and hair replacement; 
behind-the-scenes reports on travel, fashion, money, health, home, politics and current trends.

WTTH FASCINATING AND HELPFUL STORIES SUCH AS:
How To Ask For A Raise
Coming To Terms With Loneliness
The Successful Gigolo
Overlooked Investments: Antique Cars
How To Pack For A Business/Pleasure Trip
Rating The Scotches

Do Virility Drugs Work? 
Cooking For One 
Are You A Closet Chauvinist? 
What To Do When The Bars Close 
The 15-Minute-A-Day Shape-Up 
The Club Metf Experience

.. .AND MANY MORE

NEW MAN MAGAZINE 
250 West 57th St., New York, NY 10019

We know that you have the attitude for success and are on the threshold of its 
rewards. All you need is a little help. And here it is—the chance for you to achieve 
your ultimate fulfillment. We are offering you a never-to-be-repeated Charter 
Subscription Offer so that you won't miss a single exciting issue of the magazine 
conceived and developed just for you,

Help can be on its way to you for only $14.99. That's the low price for a full 
year's subscription to the most helpful magazine around—New Man Magazine. 
And you'll be saving $5.01 off the newsstand price.

Get help today! Check the "Yes" box on the coupon and accept our introduc 
tory offer for a charter subscription.

You may never need help again.

Y E5 I am in tune with New Man Magazine. Please enter my charter subscription for 
one year at just $14.99. That's a savings of $5.01 off the newsstand price. (You may 
use the toll-free number listed below with either your Visa or MasterCard number). 
D Payment enclosed; or bill my D Visa or D MasterCard account; or D bill me.

Name

Address

City/State/Zip

Account Number 

Signature Exp. Date
Special offer limited to U.S. only. Regular subscription price is $20/year; Canadian subscriptions—$26/y ear all other 
count<ws-$32. Mail to: New Man Magazine, 250 W. 571h St., Suite 219, NY, NY 10019.

Call Toll Free 800-227-1617 ext 192
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



WIFE 
HUNTING
FOR THE CONFIRMED
SPORTSMAN WHO IS
TIRED AND WANTS
TO SETTLE DOWN

byRJ.O'Rourke 
Illustrated by Shary Flenniken

Com ing- out pa rties.
WHERE TO HUNT

Eastern colleges.
Coastal areas bet-ween Hilton 

Head and Bar Harbor.

12 ga. double-barn'! Pigeon Gnuit
Winchatfr Model No. 21.

WRONG

Clean handf and nails,

RIGHT

WHAT WEAPON TO USE
Be sure ID select n weapon appropriate to the game and terrain.

ALL-IMPORTANT 
CAMOUFLAGE

Dress tt> blend with the en 
vironment. Navy blue mil, 
•white oxford-cloth button- 
down shirt, and a tie with 
small figures or a quiet 
paisley pattern is invisible 

in most situations.
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BLINDS
Ducks anil geese are hunted /ram blinds, 

wives are huntedfmm hard-of-hearings.

WIFE GAELS
Experienced hunters me the telephone foi 

most wife calls.

A WIFE MAY BE DISTINGUISHED FROM OTHER SPORT WOMEN BYSEVERAL PROMINENT FEATURES
R if her Dad Less Jewelry Smaller Men Friends

WHERE DO THEY FEED?
Wives generally feed in the middle of the af 
ternoon at a lime conventionally called "one- 
ish." Feeding takes place in extremely cram/ted 
conditions at French restaurants with names 
thai translate to mean, literally, "The Wrong 

Shoe," "The Flattened Covj,"et cetera.

WIFE SIGNS: DROPPINGS
Droppings are good indifatnrf nf the habitats 

and migrator? patterns <ij wife-life.
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THE Hl'NT 
i>r driven...

GAME LIMITS
Out 1 ~iff per season is the usual limit in Chris 
tian fWiiitries. •'I/Id van have hugged \inir 
limit, the author suggests going after an upland 

in if tress.

PKI-;SKRVING WI1.DLIFL'
// is I/if dutv 'if evcr\ '.c//i' hunter In see that
•wildlife is preserved fur the future, bo/// for

h i mst'lf and fit rul/n-i y.

CLEANING THE WIFE
\nt till nives art' suitable for eating, but an ex-
cessKely fishy Jlavnr (an he rendered palatahle

by soaking tlte ~~ife in soaflv "*uter.

r\ SUCCESSFl'L DAY-
/i tro/iitv-qutilitv -j:ife should he mnunted—ui

least since a month.
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The bald eagle is in danger of extinction. For a free booklet on how to help save 
this living symbol of our country, write Eagle Rare, Bo* 123, New York, N.Y. 10151.

Capture the spirit of Eagle Rare.
ThelOlproof Bourbon aged 10 years.

No bird in America can soar as high as the eagle. 
No Kentucky Bourbon tastes so fine as Eagle Rare. 
Whiskey that has been smoothed and mellowed by 
ten years of careful aging. Eagle Rare.

We challenge anyone to match our spirit.

One taste and you'll know why its expensive.
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'ON THE. LEVEL

• Joseph A. Souza, forty-nine, 
of Tiverton, Rhode Island, 
died after a ten-foot-deep 
trench he was working in col 
lapsed on him. But author 
ities aren't certain if he 
succumbed to suffocation 
before a backhoe operator 
tried to rescue him. or if his 
decapitation by the backhoe 
was the cause of death, VPl 
(contributed by L. Arliaco)

• A twenty-one-year-old man 
suffered first- and second-de 
gree burns of his genital area 
after the toilet he was silling 
on in a Cleveland gas station 
exploded. Not long before, an 
employee of the station had 
poured leftover paint into the 
toilet, and it coaled the 
sides of the bowl; in an effort 
to clean off the paint, another 
employee had poured lacquer 
thinner into the bowl. That's 
when the unidentified cus 
tomer asked to use the bath 
room. After sitting down, he 
lit a cigarette and threw the 
match into the toilet, set 
ting off I he ex plosion.C/cw- 
laud Press {contributed by 
BruceBallash)

• For nearly ten years, the 
"Sour Toe" cocktail was a tra 
dition at the bar in the Eldo 
rado Hotel in Dawson City, 
Yukon Territory. A glass of 
pink champagne containing 
a pickled human toe as a con- 
dimenl, the drink had been 
sampled by 725 tourists until 
an unidentified construction 
worker from Ladner. British 
Columbia, fell off his stool 
downing the famous cocktail 
and accidentally swallowed 
the toe. He disappeared with 
the toe when his friends 
dragged him from the bar. 
Gazette Telegraph (contrib 
uted by J. Myers)

• On the way home from an 
automobile irip to Florence. 
Italy, with her daughter and 
son-in-law, a Hungarian 
woman died suddenly. The 
couple placed her body in the 
backseat of the car and con 
tinued toward home. Still in 
Italy. I hoy stopped brielly at 
a restaurant for coffin-, and 
while they were inside, some 
one stole the woman's body 
from the car. Despite pleas in 
a number <>!' local Italian 
newspapers, the body was 
not recovered. I'l'I (contrib 
uted by Kevin M. I.eiilgeus)

• George Ilasegawa. a Japan 
ese hairstylist, has i n- 
iroduced what he calls the 
"lire cut." Ilasegawa cuts hair 
with a wide-toothed slain- 
less-steel comb and a blow 
torch with a 750-degree blue 
flame. He claims to be the 
only (ire culler in Ihe world 
and charges ninety-five dol 
lars for a hairdo. AFP (con 
tributed by Mark Fdlund)

• According to a state re 
port, al least two-thirds of 
the psychiatrists working in 
one unidentified Pennsyl 
vania mental hospital are "se 
riously mentally ill" 
themselves. Citing lower sal 
aries than those offered psy 
chiatrists in neighboring 
slates, the head of Pennsyl 
vania's Office of Menial 
Health said. "In some cases, 
it's either hire a psychiatrist 
with emotional problems or 
have no psychiatrist at all," 
AP (contributed by Bill 
Moselcy)

• John Stetz, Jr., thirty-four, a 
fireman in Florida's Dade 
County, was charged with 
third-degree murder after his 
twenty-threc-year-olcl liance'e. 
Klizabelh Kckhardt. died of a 
drug overdose. According to 
the county medical examiner, 
cocaine had been applied di- 
reclly to the woman's genitals 
as an aphrodisiac. I'Pl (con 
tributed by R. W Gunther)

PHOTO FOR THOUGHT

Whatever you might find yourself doing at this intersection in 
O»nitniirnt, jnsl cat it out. (photo by William Mc.Mahun)

• Former British Army ser 
geant Bob Ac r a man took 
over an old army camp on 
England's Salisbury Plain, in 
stalled barbed wire around 
the compound, and offered 
the public three-day vaca 
tions in an imitation Nazi 
prison camp. For the price of 
seventy-two dollars, Acra- 
man's package included 
guards in German uniforms 
and a menu consisting of thin 
soup and stale bread. He 
promised that vacationers 
would "have a horrible time 
and love every minute of it, 
or I'll want lo know the rea 
son why." ( !Pl (contributed by 
l.yn Mitchell)

• An unidentified man drove 
into an Abilene, Texas, shop 
ping mall, lowered the Amer 
ican (lag there to half-mast, 
and set fire to a pile of 
shingles. He then took off his 
shorts, threw them onto the 
fire, and. finding a burlap 
sack, pulled it over his head 
and lay down in a bed of 
shrubs, talking to himself in 
Spanish, Latin, and Russian. 
According to the security 
chief at the mall, the man 
was taken to Hendrick Medi 
cal Center, where he "jumped 
off a treatment table, but 
caused no further distur 
bance." AP (contributed by 
Raymond Bcecher)

• In upstate New York, a 
driver who had forced an 
other car off the road refused 
to stop for police, who fol 
lowed him a total of eighty- 
five miles through three 
counties. Insulting com 
ments were exchanged and at 
least one pursuing patrol car 
ran out of gas during what 
police called a "low-speed 
chase." The Trooper
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uburban Perversion by Bill ami Virginia Moseley

The following Hems were 
taken directly from the police 
blotter of the Barrington 
Courier-Review, a weekly 
newspaper serving u number 
of respectable communities it/ 
suburban Illinois,

The hot weather has begun to 
take its toll on Barrington resi 
dents. On July 16 police reported 
a man was seen in the 600 block 
of South drove Avenue wearing 
only tennis shoes and a while 
baseball cap. According to police, 
the man stepped out from behind 
a tree and told the complainant, 
"Everything is cool."

A Palatine woman told police 
in August 19713 she was lying on 
her couch watching television 
when she looked up and saw a 
half-naked man with arms folded 
in praying fashion standing in

A Chicago woman in April 
1978 was arrested after she re 
peatedly annoyed a Palatine man 
whom she said she wanted to 
marry, The man had to give up 
his apartment and go into hiding 
to avoid her.

spouse. When the woman 
screamed, the intruder (led.

At least nine Palatine High 
School youths were arrested in 
May 1979 after Fremd High 
School's principal signed a com 
plaint. The young men were ac 
eused of streaking through 
Fremd's cafeteria clad only in 
athletic supporters.

alatme woman said an ob- A i'alatine couple in Sepiem-scene caller in Januarv 197 / gave
ber 1979 awoke to findhis name, height, description. straddling them in their bed, Theand make of automobile1 when he
intruder yelled. Gotcha." and
then lied the premises

A woman awakened in Sep 
tember 197(> to find a strange 
man in bed with her and her hus 
band. The woman's husband nor 
mally slept on the left side of the 
king-sized bed. but that morning, 
the woman said. she felt a body on 
the right side. She touched the 
hotly several times and got no re-

A Barrington resident com 
plained to police December 29 
that obscene drawings were 
being received at her home. De 
liveries had been made since 
mid 197«, she said, First the 
drawings were dropped off 
monthly, then weekly, and now-

daily. No complaint has been 
filed.

A man was arrested and 
charged with batten,' in October 
1978 after he reportedly struck a 
woman in the cheek. The woman 
said the offender tried to talk to 
her and said he loved her, When 
she refused to speak to him. he 
struck her.

A resident on Northwest High 
way reported June 27 that a 
neighborhood juvenile may be 
urinating into area cars' gasoline 
tanks. This is the second time 
this year the resident has re 
ported this complaint.

I'alatine police in May 1978 
were looking for a man who 
grabbed and kissed a middle- 
aged woman in the parking lot of 
Countryside Apartments. The 
woman said he did not harm her 
or say anything.

War Feet
During the dosing months of 1942, two advertisers clashed in Ihc pages of I Me magazine over just how America should treat 
its feet in order to win World War II. (submitted by James R. Leas)

REGAL® SHOES

We'll n'tflk harcfoot hi America if necessary
TO SAVE RUBBER---TO WIN THIS WAR

ll'll,* l-iUtl'tlKIOIIC IlKIVKI

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY
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HOUSE OF

WICKER
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GO AHEAD,
PUT IT IN

YOUR MOUTH.

JUST TRY 
IT ONCE.COME ON

IT WON'T HURT 
YOU.

I KNOW IT \ 
LOOKS DISGUSTING, 1 

BUT YOU'LL GET ) 
INTO IT, /

REALLY, 
YOU WILL

I STILL 
HATE OYSTERS' \

GIRLS FROM THE
COME ON, 

BE A SPORT.
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KEEP'EM GUESSIN 
with your

Jok
T-SHIRT

Black, Red,Navy,Tan, Light
Blue,Yellow,White- s/m/l/xl
Send $5.95 ̂ 50C postage to 1

ROCKY MOUNTAIN T-SHIRTS
V^ 649 S. College, Ft Co1Uns,Co.S«l4y

RONALD REAGAN POSTER. A GEM!
Giant B&W Publicity Poster approx. 
40" high. Ron is in "SHOWDOWN" 
stance, six-gun out and cocked, as he 
appeared in '53 movie "Law and 
Order." Send 55.50 + .50 postage 
by check or money order to: C. H. 
BEECH & ASSOCIATES, 172-N Bella 
Vista Ave. - Belvedere, CA 94920.

SMOKERS: Roll your own "Natu 
rally". Illustrated text with easy to 
follow steps and photographs. 
Send $2.00 to "Naturally" Dept. 
NL-21, P. O. Box 73, Douglas, 
Georgia 31533.

200 enlightening pictures show how you can enjoy a new exciting world of
sexual experience. To SEE Is to

UNDERSTAND!
Are you and your martiiige partner missing out on Ihe joyous sexual fulfillment you hoped 

for'' In this bold book, 200 enlightening, explicit, close-up pictures and frank instructions offer 
rewarding techniques lor new sexual ecsiasy. Learn how the utmost pleasure of bodily union can 
be reached. Learn to make your male a more eager sexual partner. Gives you cou'age to 
transform rouline sexual acts into thrilling adventures with exciting new variety and discover you 
are actually highly sexed.

416 Pages—S3 Big Illustrated Chapters—Each a "BooX" In Itself! • Sex techniques 
which bring complete fulfillment • What causes climax In woman, why some fall to attain 
It—how man can help briny II about * How to avoid bridal night mistakes and blunders 
made by men in sex act thai deprive women of satisfaction • How to Intensify sexual 
sensation • How male nnd female organs function In intercourse • Sexual fore pi ay—to 
help attain mutual climax • Showing areas of woman's organs producing highest sensa 
tions • Special sexual positions for a more satisfactory orgasm • Correcting male's 
premature climax to prolong sex act • Plus many more frank illustrated Instructions! 
Send S6.95 plus 60e (or shipping. Mailed In plain wrapper tnarhed "personal." MONEY 
SACK GUARANTEE If not satisfied In 10 days. State if you are over 21 to receive order.

ROYTON PUBL. CO. Dept. 826, Box 2012, New Rochulle, N.Y. 10802

1 - I USED TO 
BE DISGUSTED

NOW I'M 
JUST AMUSED

5 I don't know 
I don'I cdu> 

And il doesn't 
make any difference

Sounds Like

To Me

NOT NICE T-SHIRTS!
3, We'll get

along fine
as soon as
you realize

I'm God

4. Life is like
a shit sandwich.
The more bread

you have the
less shit you
have to eal.

Those of you
who think you

know everylhmy
are very annoying

to those of us
who do

QUESTION 
RUTHORITY

10. "SO?" 11. "When choosing between Iwo evils I always like lo try the one I've nevet tried before." 12. "It's not thai you and I are 
so clever, But that the othets ate such fools." 13. "Jusl because you're PARANOID doesn't mean everyone isn't oul toqel you." id. 
"Don'1 ask me any questions. I |USt might tell you the Ituth." 15. "IGNORE ALIEN ORDERS" 16. "If you can't dazzle em willi 
brilliance, baffle 'em with bullsiiil " 17- "I'm not cynical. Jus! experienced." 18. "I know you think you understood what I said, but 
what you heard was nol what I meant." 19. "ASK ME IF I CARE" 20. "If you have to ask you'll neve; know."21. "THE TORTURE 
NEVER STOPS" 22. "There ate no rules." 23. "If I tell you you have a beautiful body will you hold it against me 1'" 24. "MURPHY'S 
LAW; Whatever can go wrono, will. And at the wotsl possible moment." Silk screened blue on lan or while on black. First quality 
100% cotton Hanes l-shirts. S.M.LXL. MONEYBACK GUARANTEE

IMAGE DESIGNS, Dept. NL3 
2054 East 115th Street 
Cleveland, Ohio 44106

YES! Rush me these t-shirts: 
QUANTITY

(Use another sheet of 
paper to list more shirts) 

QUANTITY
No. SIZE BLACK TAN No. SIZE BLACK TAN

1 dozen or more 
just $6 each postpaid!

NAME__ 
ADDRESS. 
CITY___

1 am ordering__t-shirts (n $6.95 ea. - S
postage & handling = $

OH Res. add 5Vi% sales tax = $
TOTAL ENCLOSED = $

S2.OO

.STATE. ZIP

"RATED NO. 1 FOR 
SERVICE & RELIABILITY"

U.S. FUNDS ONLY DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED NO COD's

Audio & Video

CASSIHt IH-DASH W/B*DIO 
It MB •«<.••

(HJWIB *MPS/EOUAUZE»S 
BP«Q «
.P!0 I

BLANK CASSETTES

UHOSMH I? t«Pf5-10D", SUAH*«ISEO

ACCESSORIES

ALL ROCK. JAZZ & CLASSICAL

BrKQrtU
WE STOCK ALL 

_ MAJOR LABHS
HOVnOQHWfl * • i. a-. <•!,• *,•>•-. Id" • • : in-'ijynlrr Mir 
lien tht:• fftitnoti* v«ur Ou'ijt» Viu twcurjetiiunuii 
ser i-a' tun am m v/uk-t i Sn no fttnartx (naiflc is V' ol 
•jjiai ojicrtM ? 5395 i adia- V)C03 AIKIWCH™

l : »<J;n r HSnnre1 h'andiswAnO'iriO'VfrL'ih

ORDER TOLL FRE€ (800) 221-6180
ci,sTomeiSe'Yicei<oi..no (2:21233-OB5'

23 PARK BOW, NEW YOBK, N.Y. 1OO38 OEPT
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SCREW 'EM!
Want to gel even wild someone7 Then do it 1 And don't 

risk violence or extremes thai might backfire Take our 
advice and siiike from the shadows.

Gel Even will show you how George Haycliikc, master 
of vengeance, has organized his siii)|ect wall: 84 chap 
ters lell you how to gel revenge on horse's ass individ 
uals and institutions of all kinds Landlords, npotfs, 
two-timers, utilities, bosses, ex-friends don'l let 
them get away with it' Publicly humiliate your enemy, 
rum his marriage, run him out of town All while expos 
ing yoursell lo no risk Gat Even is the definitive refer 
ence volume lor everything from simple pranks, de 
signed to confuse and annoy, to major mayhem that 
will reduce youi enemy to a quivering leaf-freak Get 
the satisfaction of evening the score. This book is the 
real thing Hardbound For entertainment purposes 
only 19,93.

Available only by mail!
To Order: Send check or money order for S9.95 plus S2 00 
postage and handling to Paladin Press PO Box 1307- 
J17 Bouliiei CQ80306 CredlLCard: Visa or Mastercard 
customers please include caul number and exp dale 
Cardholder may order by phone (303) 443-7250

Dealer Inquirie 
Invitsd.

REPRODUCE 
YOUR FAVORITE

BODY 
PARIS!

Immorlaltfe ony parl of his body or yours with 
this greol, easy fo use molding material Cool, 
quick-selling molding material is fun lo use, ond 
gives you a flexible, non-toxic mold lo make life 
like reproductions with the pink costing material 
we supply, or even with chocolate, |ello or candle 
wax! Medically approved each kit contains 
enough material tor 3-1 molds and castings 
II s greol fun and it's sole order today 1
To order send $9.95 plus S1 50 postage and 
handling olong with check, money order or VISA' 
MosterChargc authorization to

LASTING IMPRESSIONS
1342 E. Chapman Awe, Orange, CA 92666 

Toll Free (800) 854-0561, ext. 864 
In Calif.(800) 432-7257, ext, 864

DVISA". _ 
D MasterCard 1 
Expiration Date_ 
Signature __ 
Name____ 
Address____ 
City ._ Stale. Zip

NL cam. residents add 6% sales tox.

60 Main St., Lynchburg, TN 37352

JACK DANIEL'S 
FIELD TESTER CAP

This is ft comfortable sportsman's billed 
cap. Black mesh {air cooled) and adjust 
able to any size head, with an official 
"jack Daniel's Held Tester" patch on 
the front. Guaranteed to shade your eyes 
and start a lot of conversations. 
My $5.25 price includes postage 
and handling.
Send check, money order, or use Ameri 
can Express, Visa or Master Charge, 
including all numbers and signature.
(Tennessee residents arid 6% sales tax.) For a color 
catalog full ol old Tennessee items and Jack Daniel's 

memorabilia, send SI .00 to above address jA

For the 
person 
who has 
everything...

.A membership in the 
O'Shit Sporting Society

The most exclusive society 
In the world.

The O'Shit Sporting Society is an
enduring and coO|>eralive social yroup 
whose members have developed organized 
patterns o( relationship through interaction 
with one another.
O'Shit is usually considered a game played 
on grass (sometimes called a golf course), 
a tennis court, with a frisbee, with cards,... 
O'Shit can be a type of work performed 
under strenuous conditions... 
O'Shit can also refer lo a sudden and 
stressful happening, such as an accident...

For your membership 
card, a society cap 
and golf ball, send 
$12.00 to:
A-n-Q Sporting Goods, Dept. NL 
10700 Normandale Blvd.
Minneapolis, MN 55437

Name_________________ 

Address________________ 

City__________________

SlatefZip_______________ 
MN residents add 4% sales tax.

SHOW THAT YOU TRULY 
GIVE A SHIT

THE SHIT BRICK
100% Pure Shit in an Unbreakable Cube.

$8.95 + $1.00 Handling
INSUFFERABLE ENT. ,, 

484 Lake Park Avenue, Box #52 
____ Oakland, Ca. 94610 ____

uiiimimiiiiHiiNii'iiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiimiiiiiiiitiiiiimiiiiiiiE

| Sexual Aids: |
= How to order without embarrassment = 
= How to use without disappointment =_

jjj Xandria offers two guarantees. s
= First, we guarantee your privacy. s
5 Your name will never be used for additional =
jj mailings, not given or sold to any other =
5 company. Everything we ship is plainly s
E packaged and securely wrapped— =
j§ because your privacy is out first concern. 5
= Second, we guarantee your satlsfac- 5
= tion. We are so sure of the exceptional jjj
E quality of our products that we personally S
= guarantee every item. If you are not de- 5
§ lighted with your purchase, your money will E
2 bepromptlyrefunded.noquestionsasked. E
= The Xandria Collection consists of the i 
= finest, most effective sexual devices 5 
s available—from the simple to the delight- E 
= fully complex. Our products are for the = 
= timid and the bold—for everyone who's = 
= ever wished to enhance their sex life. E
- If you're not delighted with our catalog, 5 
= just mail it back for a full refund. Write today. =

E funded with first purchase}, your name, ad- =
s dress, and a signed statement that you are S
| at least 21 years old. =

| The Xandria Collection, Dept. NL-3-81 =
= Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 =
E Xjniliu I .Mi IblliMrCOI. SanFrjfKMQ ~
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CHEVY CHASE
.-<mimiu-Jlritm|)«jii- If)

Somewhere along the way, she man 
aged to tell me that 1 was trying to 
murder her, that I had published pic 
tures of her in the nude in the Japan 
ese edition D\ Playboy magazine, thai [ 
had stolen her entire collection of 
shoes, that 1 had bugged her refrigera 
tor, and that I was planning to sell 
her remains to my friends.

This last assertion was patently 
false.

After shv hung up I was left shaken 
and amused.My roommate and I walked 
the dummy over to the poetess' dorm, 
hoping she had calmed down in the 
interim. As we approached the build 
ing, we saw that it was surrounded by 
police cars and ambulances. Several 
hospital attendants were lilting the 
beautiful but unstable poetess into an 
ambulance. She'd been wrapped in a 
straitjacket and strapped into a wheel- 
chair. She was staring ;lt the sky and 
saying something in what I think wa.s 
French,

Fortunately, the attendants left the 
door to her room open, and we slipped 
in during the commotion to carry the 
dummy up onto the roof. We had 
only an hour before the "Saturday 
Night Live" Players would arrive, and

we had 10 rehearse Chevy Chase's 
demise. 1 hen I went hack downstairs 
to try to find out what had happened. 
The police were too busy theorizing 
and poking about in the poetess' 
drawers to notice me as 1 crawled 
through the window.

The police hadn't a clue. The poet 
ess had gone on a rampage through 
the rest of the rooms on the floor, 
smashing everything in her path. The 
damage would amount to several 
thousands ol dollars in busied stereos, 
broken windows, and imploded tele 
vision sets. 1 found a friend sitting on 
the floor ol his room, cradling a 
smashed Stradivarius viola in his 
arms. He was crying.

After the hoopla, the parade, and 
ihe speeches, alter the dummy of 
Chevy Chase took its dive, as Icarus 
had before it, after the chair was 
sawed in hall and a number of albums 
were sold, the "Saturday Niighi" Play 
ers left us, 10 continue their pro 
motional tour. The snow lell like 
confetti that night as my roommate 
and 1 trudged the trail back to our 
dormitory. We stopped off at a bar fre 
quented by the local fists and jaws for 
a few beers. 1 think I made a joke 
aboui the winking Rheingold girl on 
the clock in the corner. Something

about my Siegfried the Flagonslayer.
We spent the night trying to figure 

out what 1 had said to set off'the riot 
ous spree in the beautiful but unstable 
poetess. How could a simple prank 
send her to an insane asylum? Midway 
through a long line of beers, we hit 
upon it.

The beautiful but unstable poetess 
had grown Lip in Chevy Chase, Mary 
land. When I said that we had to use 
her room to throw the dummy of 
Chevy Chase off the roof, she assumed 
1 meant her. Apparently she'd devel 
oped a deep fear of me, undoubtedly 
rooted in her subterranean paranoia 
and unexpressed lust for her father.

1 still have fond memories of the 
poetess. She was refreshingly differ 
ent. She always wore clothes other 
women would have snubbed tor being 
prohibitively inexpensive. She was 
unduly impressed by my beard, and 
this amused me. She had a strange veg 
etative wit about her. Sometimes, in 
the late evening of a summer's day, I 
take out a rumpled copy of the Japan 
ese edition of Playboy, thumb through 
it, and think of her. I hope the asylum 
isn't treating her too poorly, and I 
make a note to myself to try to re 
member to send her some of my earn 
ings from the sale of the photos. \^\

COMING NEXT MONTH IN THE APRIL NATIONAL LAMPOON

CHAOS
Pure chaos. Including Young Ron Reagan Comics, Bulletproof Housing, a World Atlas, Economic Survival, 

the Fall of the Muppet Empire, and the U.N. Newsletter. Plus assorted random chaotic vignettes and peeks 
into the turbulent vortex of man's soul, such as the one below.

'For a dervish, you're nol much oj a u
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Luzon, Philippines Three World War I] Philippine soldiers surren 
dered to a Japanese tourist early this month. They were resistance' 
fighters who fuul hclicved ike war was still going on. "There is always 
a lot of shooting in the Philippines, so how mere we to know?" said 
Lance Corporal Carlos Fernande?, pictured ahove at right. "Bin 
finally ti'c* saw so many Ja/ianese television .sets and toaster-owns m the 
local de/jartmcm store' that we /inured the war must foe over." Tin' stub- 
born guerrilla /ijjhters art* shown near their former heach/ron! hideoiit 
with a pet frigate bird they named "General Douglas Mac Arthur" 
"That's because when we let him loose, he comes back, but not for a 
long, long time','said Fernanda*.

Minsk, USSR Russian inventor Vladislav Pinchinski demonstrates 
the Soviet Union's first portable hair dryer, soon to he marketed in 
GLIM department stores. It is lightweight and compact and requires 
only 12,000 volts to operate. The hair dryer has several special features 
that, according to Pincliinsfci, allow it to "perform hair drying, dry the 
hair, and, also, it is a hair dryer''

Fort Dix, New Jersey US. military recruiters have been having a hard time /tiling enlistment 
• /uotas in the new volunteer army In order to overcome manpower shortages the armj lias re 
cent 1\ hegun to alloic the induction o/dogs. "These are wry smart dogs," said Master Sergeant 
Paul Muffle, chief of army recruit ing /or the New York—Neir Jersey area. "They have passed all 
physical and mental tests with flying colors, and some of them are going to ojfcer-traininjj 
school?

Menilocino, California A severe trampo 
line shortage has struc/f several West Const 
tou'nsi causing rhe California National 
Guard to launch an emergency trampoline 
airlift. One hundred and fifty-five trampolines 
were delivered to trampoline-starved coastal 
areas in less than twenty-four hours. Good 
Samaritans from as far away as Yuma, 
Arizona, donated their trampolines to the 
fast-acting mercy mission.
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17 mo. "tar". 1.2 ma. nicotine av. oar cigarette. FTC Report January 1980.

Warning: The Surgeon Genera! Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYourHealth.
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